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getting that Immortality, the firm Belief, 
and advantageous Contemplation. YN whi 5 
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HIS will find you, y 
confirmed i in your infidelity, 
your late diſappoimtment: 


t give - 


you the evidence of a furute ſtats, | which 
ly promiſed; bot 
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WE pectation appeared in your looks; as if you 
came there only in regard to your own 
_ . word, and a fort of teſpect to my memory 


. A 
2 8 — 
12 
k 4 » 
vs 


mi "rar r | 
= 3 ourſelves, you muſt a 
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| as comes from your deceaſed friend; whoſe | 
Nada you ſee bes reached” HOO tcl . 
i Stare. 3 A * % 5 ; 
In my laſt ickneſs'n * 2 fi ed on the; time i 

| and place of my appearance; you was punc- = : 
tual to the appointment: for though 1 was Wl 
not permitted to make myſelf viſible, I had j 
the curioſity to know it- you had the reſolu- Ml ;; 
tion to attend the ſolemnity of a viſit from " 

| the dead. The hour was come, the clock p 
from a neighbouring ſteeple ſtruck aue, no b. 
human voice was heard to break the awful ti 
- filencez the moon and ſtars ſhone clear ie their w 
winnen ſplendor, and glimmered through ra 


the trees, which 1 in lofty rows led to the cen. 
5 ber of a grove, whereT was engaged to net 


6 
5 ſaw you enter Us . with 4 Girbles = co 
155 Incredulous air, not the leaſt concern or e: of 


however, the. calmneſs of the night induced 
you to walk till the morning began ro break, 
= you "retired, finging an idle ſong you! 
e 'our of iy bad we! By the 

: | 1 1 2 


9 5 


1 ; - 5 * 
. 4 , * S * 
1 . . : y 1 
i t | s 
2. PLE 
E / , K Sy 
7 2 W's. 


4 


N 7. "WF _ 
” * 
, * . 
moet . a * „ * 
5 1 
'S * . 
* 4.» % 4 
A, MR Us = 
* 


from WeDeadzorbLiving.: | 0 1 
rief your temper you ſeemed pleaſed my | 
Lord, wich à new proof againſt a/futuradlife, 


and happy to find yourſelf (as you concluded) 


1 5 "4 tf 


on a level with the beaſts that, periſh — 
A glorious ee — te _ _ 
rer,, © 94% 
as | But we hve 10 ofiendiſcourſed on this b. 
d ject, that I would not tire you with the repe- 


tition of any thing paſt. z only once more to 
make way to your reaſon, by moving your 
paſſions, in recollecting the manner of your 


tion of the immortality of the ſoul, and to 
what heights of fortitude that proſpect could 


oh Wl raiſe the heart of man, at the ney” mm 
and in the jaws of death. 
et With what a ready W did 8 na" 


dure the violence of his diſtemper! with what 
conviction and full aſſurance expect the reward 
of his piety]! with what calmneſs, with what 


ou il 2 graceful reſignation, did he receive the 
wn fentence-of death, when (at his importunity) 
ry:: Wl the phyſicians: told him there were no hopes 
ccd of his recoyery! Then I have but a few weaty 


eps, he mg and IE Y wy we. 
* 0. 


brother's death, which was all 4 demonſtra- 0 


I This was not a time Fs m all was 
1 eperundiflenibled goodneſs, and a true great- 
neſs of mind: nothing elſe could have ſup- 
ported him, when every circumſtance of life 
<6nſpired toallure him back to life, to deepen 
the ſhadows .of the grave, and me the 
Ig of Terrors more terrible. 


* 


I bete was not, my Lord, among the race | 
1 of men, a more lovely and agreeable perſon 
„than your brother; his marriage was juſt 
cCaoncluded with the charming Cleora, he had 
. * Juſt finiſhed a noble ſeat and fine gardens to 
receive her. When he was near death, ſhe 
came at his requeſt to take a laſt and ſad 
. farewel; angels might have ſorrowed to ſee 
tears in the brighteſt eyes on earth, while her 

7 tenderneſs for him would have diſguiſed her 
nanguiſh: this, with the ſight of à fond 
poung ſiſter, fainting in her woman's arms; 
Pour aged father ſitting near, ſilent and 
ſſtupid with his grief: what could ſupport 
tte mind of man in ſuch complicated diſ- 
treſsl the accompliſhed /.youth, Who had 
All that was gentle and humane in his diſpo- 
ſition, muſt have betrayed ſome weakneſs, 

if he had not been aſſiſted by a power ſu- 

: perior to nature. But 2 — ho 
IT 4% * ef 1 e N | Bead 
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lead was his mind how becoming. how. 97H 
graceful his whole behaviqut!," never. was the. 
laſt,” the clofing part of life, performed with 


more decency a and grandeut his $,,reaſon. Was at 


clear and elevated, aod:his,worgds- were, the 


very language of. immortality;zand expized at i 0 | 


the ſame time both pity. and exvy. in thoſe F 
that were near. him. eo «fi: 5 FT 14 6 11. „ Vin iet 1 
When the cold ſweats hung on his brows, 
and his breath and ſpeech failed, jay. ſtrug- 
gled throꝰ the decay of nature; and a heavenly 
ſmile ſat on his face; a ſmile that at once 
compelled our tears, and ere ue weak 
vel in them. . 13 1:3 „ 
Tou, my Lord, . 1 to WP laſt 2 


moment of life; and when I preſſed this a- 
gument of a future ſtate, you confelled, that 
though you thought religion a deluſion, -it 


was the moſt agreeable deluſion in the worlds: 
and that men who flattered: themſelves: with 
thoſe gay viſions, had much the advantage of 5 
thoſe that ſaw nothing before them but a 
gloomy uncertainty, or the dreadful . pt 
an annihilation. 

From this uncertainty 1 was very flick 
tous to draw you, while Twas in a mortal 


as Y but, 1 have now a more ardent - mw 
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a. Wrniacs you, though I cannot Ae the 

permimon to give you that evidence you 
requeſted: however, this letter may ſatisſy 
you that I am im a ſtate of exiſtence ; non is 
an apparition from the dead a greater miracle 
than a variety of objects that daily ſurround 
you, and owe the loſs of their * to dent 
familiarity with them. . 
Happy minds in this hipeties dude ang ain 
1 e e for the welfare of mortals, and 


w whom, if the laws of the immaterial worlds 
did not forbid, it would be eaſy to make 
tthemſelves viſible, by the ſplendor of their, 


_ - own vehicles, and the command they have un 
_. - thepowers of material things, and the organs 
bol light: it often ſeems a miracle to us, that 
pou do not perceive us; for we are not abſent 

rom you by places, but by the dtex, con- 
des the fates we are in. 

_ -:* You'll find this in me cloſer, and d may he 
4 aac come from T 
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From a gentleman who ted at Conſtantinople, 
to his friend in grey La ol an” 
EN big Heath. - N dh 142 
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Beville, has given you too many diſs: 
mal apprebenſſons about the manner of my» 


ö 0 U R not . Wachg Mot me! e 55 *; . 8 


death; and the engagements of a generous 9 


friendſhip, which are not extinguiſhed with 
the breath of life, e hee. Hi 110 this 
ſatisfaction. hes Wk | 
I made a longer iy at Contantinaple 1 5 
J intended, and there it pleaſed Heaven that 
I ſhould reſign” my life, which for ſome' 


months: gradvally declined, but without any: - 


violent or painful diſorder, or indeed the 
leaſt apprehenſion that my diſtemper was fa- 
tal: but my days were numbered, and when 


the deſtined hour drew near, after a fleep- - 
leſs night, 1 roſe with the ſun; and as Thad 


never 


E. 414 
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Boeſpborous. 


myſelf on a flowery bank for ſome refreſh-- 
ment: a gentle ſlumber ſoon cloſed my eyes, 


whoſe death, you know; was the occaſion of. 


again; but found I had neither ſtrength to. 
coldneſs ſtopped. the ſprings of life, and 


thened of its clay; the curtain fell, and the 


dazzling'!. how divinely fair ! extaſy was, 


every ſmile l zer mien and aſpect more, 
ſoft and propitious than ever was e 


e " oh .._ bere- 


fought fas refreſhment in one of a de- 
licjous- gardens. that adorn the ſhore of the 


After a ort walk: 1 found my ſpirits. Gok- 
ing, and retiring toa cypreſs ſhade, 1 threw 


which was thrice broken by what I, then 
thought an imagmary call; the voice per- 
fectly reſembled the charming Almeria s, 


my travels. I was now perfectiy awake, 05 
and liſtening to hear the gentle ſummons 


riſe, nor power to call aſſiſtance: an icy 


after a little ftruggle, my ſpirit, got unbur- 


inviſible. world appeared, The firſt gentle 
ſpirit that welcomed me to theſe new re- 
gions, was the lovely Almeria ; but how. 


in her eyes, and inexpreſſible pleaſure i in 


by. poets of their Goddeſs of Beauty and 
N What N63 airy fiction l Was, 


8 1 4 
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from the Dead to the Living: 9g 
here all tranſporting reality. With an inis 
mitable grace ſhe received me into her te? 
real chariot, which was ſparkling. ſapphire 
ſtudded with gold; it rolled with a ſpon- 
taneous motion along the heavenly plains; - 
and ſtopped at the morning + ſtar,” our dey 
ſtined habitation, But how ſhall I deſcribe. 
this fair, this fragrant, this enchanting 142.0 
of love I. the delectable vales and flowery 
lawns, the myrtle ſhades and roſy bowers; 
the bright caſcades and cryſtal rivulets rolling 
over orient pearls and ſands of gold, which 
here ſpread their filent waves into ora 
tranſparent lakes, ſmooth as the face of Hea- 
ven, and there break with rapid force through 
arching rocks of diamond and purple amethyſt: 
plants of immortal verdure creep up the 
ſparkling cliffs, and Adorn the Froſres vit 
unſpeakable variety. To 
Oh, my Beville ! could I val, you . 
the luxurious bowers and ſoft receſſes where Þ 
pleaſure keeps its eternal. feſtivals, and re- 
vels with guiltleſs and unmoleſted freedom! | 
whatever can raiſe deſire, - whatever,can give | . 
delight, whatever can ſatisfy the ſoul in all 
the boundleſs capacities of joy, is found here! 
N wiſh | is Oy with, Full Uraughts | - 


—_— — b oe. 


Pore and e ee nobleſt faculties of 
binn. en my Almeria 
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-OUR wet. 4 is an alles to my pan 
pineſs: the only ſentiment my infant 
ſtate was conſcious of, was a fondneſs for 
ſympathy, but is now gratitude and filial - 
| affection. As ſoon as my ſpirit was releaſed 
from its uneaſy confinement; I found myſelf 
an active and reaſonable being; I was trans 
ported at the advantage and ſuperior manner: oy 1 
of my exiſtence :"the firſt reflection I made 
was on my lovely benefactor, for I rages. 
you in that relation in my infant ſtate; but 
I was ſurprized' to ſce you weeping over the 
litle-breathleſs form from which 1 thought 
myſelf: fo: happily delivered; as if. you had 
_ lamented my eſcape. The fair proportion, 

the agility; che Iplendor of the new vehicle, 

that: by! pie: 1 way ſo bleſt 
| Bt a, „ : 8 4 . 8 bY 
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E LETTERS 
an oi that I wondered at your grief 4 1 
cor! was ſo little acquainted with the diffe. 
rence of material and immaterial bodies, that 
I thought myſelf: as: viſible to your ſight as 
vou was to mine: I was exceedingly moved 
At yourtears; but was ignorant why, unleſs 
hecauſe yours: was the moſt beautiful face 
next my Guardian Angel's Tchad ever ſeen, 
and that you reſembled ſome of the gay 
forms that uſed to recreate my guiltleſs ſlum- 
bers, and ſmile on me in gentle dreams: I 
Was then ignorant of your maternal relation 
to me, but remembered that you had been 
my refuge in all the little diſtreſſes of which 
I had but a faint notion. I left you unwil- 
lingly in the height of your calamity, to 
follow my radiant guide to a place of tran- 
quillity and joy, where I met thouſands of 
Hbhappy ſpirits of my own order, who in- 
ſormed me of the hiſtory of my native world, 
for whoſe inhabitants I have a peculiar bene- 
volence, and cannot help intereſting myſelf 
ia their welfare: but as 1 never diſcerned 
f between good and evil, nor experienced the 
motives that governed the race of men, I am 
J confeſs, aſtoniſhed at their: conduct, and 
find their joys and ſorrows: to be all * : 
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and unatc6tntable. I have made viſits to the 
lower World ſince my deceaſe; the firſt that 
1 made was from a tender curioſity to know 
if you was ſatisfied with the diſpoſal of Hea- 
ven in my early fate; but I was ſurprized to 


find, after ſeveral months were paſt, your grief 
oppreſſed every thought, and clouded-all 'the 


Joys of your life, which made. me very in- 

quiſiti ve: ĩnto my own hiſtory. I aſked the 

Celeſtial WhO wWas your attendant, why I was 
fo much lamented, and of what conſequence 
my life would have been to the public or my 
own family, ſince: thoſe fair eyes were yet 
drownedcin tears for one that had made ſuch 
a ſhort and inſignificant appearance be- 
low, As fer the public, the gentle mi- 
niſter told me there was a hazard, I might 
have proved a bleſſing or curſe; but that I 
was the only hope of ar illuſtrious family, 
and heir ta a vaſt eſtate and diſtinguiſnhed 
title; and pointing to a coat of arms, told 
me that was the badge of my dignity; the 
noble ſeat we had in view, with the gardens, 
fields, the woods and parks that ſurrounded 
it, were alli my entailed poſſeſſion.- A grodly | 
poſſeſſion I IL replied, and: proper for the 
— — ah nnn -h 
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ba Ri paſture! but of what ae | 
fields and woods had been to one that had 
an immortal ſpirit, I cannot conceive; and 
for a title, hat happineſs could an airy 


| ſyllable, an empty ſound, bring with it? the 
coat of arms I took for ſuch a toy, that if 
burleſque had not been beneath the dignity 7 
of an Angel, I ſhould have thought the 


mentioning it à tidicule on mortal —4 
1 écannot conceive wherein the charm, the 
gratification of theſe things conſiſt: if I were 


poſſeſſed of the whole earthly globe, what 
uſe could I make of this groſs. element, the 
dregs of the creation? I have no depen- 
dence on water, or fire, or earth, or ir: 
tis unintelligible to me, that hills and val - 


leys, trees and rivers, INE and (caverns - 


under their feet, any more: than the clouds 
that fly over Wer esd ſnould be the 
wealth of reaſonable erratures: they may 
keep their poſſeſſions unenvied by nies Im 
glad I did not live long enough to make-ſo 
wrong a judgment, nor to acquire a reliſn 


for ſuch lom enjoyments. dam: ſo little 


concerned for: the dqſi of ſuchn am inheri- 
d Weng e e auen of the 4iop 
44-4 i - -_ 


3 be Dead 70 lids.” _ 
puts bs es: Gove ta wo averſion and 
our foe, -. „ e 3 21k 
80 Fee Madam; are 7 eſis cir 
cumſtances, to that of the gresteſt monarch 
under the ſun, that all earthly grandeur 
is pageantry and farce, compared to the 
real, the innate dignicy which I now poſſeſs: 
I am advanced to celeſtial glory, and triumph 
in the heights of immortal life and plea- - 
ſure, whence me rails on che kings of the 
earth, 5 | 
1 you could coriceive. my Wien in⸗ 
. ſtead of the mournful ſolemnity with Which 
you interred me, you would have celebrated 
my funeral rites with ſongs. and feſtivals: in- 
ſtead of the thoughtlels thing you lately 
ſmiled on and careſſed, I am now in the 
perfection of my being, in the elevation of 
reaſon ; inſtead of a little extent of land, and 
the propriety of ſo much ſpace to breathe in, 
1 tread the ſtarry pavement, make the cir- | 
cuit of the ſkies, and breathe the air of pa- 
radiſe ; I am ſecure of eternal duration, and 9 
independent but on the Almighty, whom I 
love and adore, as LG fountain 4 1 blew . 
h a e 
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abſence to give you this intelligence of my 
death: the hand will convince you has 12 
comes from your once loved Etbelinda. ' 


Tealy, ſuch was the exceſs of my grief, tho? 
unhappy paſſion from the moſt intimate com- 


you, I durſt confeſs the guilty ſecret to none 


firmed- my reſolution never to comply with 


. . 3 * n 
* | 5 5 | — . 


ra join lady 1 wh * 


_ Lord, ending nia in your . = 
ſet, I took the opportunity of your 


I lived but a few. weeks after you ny | 
a ſtrict modeſty ſtill forced. me to conceal my 
panion I had; after J had diſcovered it to 


but the compaſſionate and forgiving powers 
above, who aſſiſted my weakneſs; and con- 


any of thoſe ſchemes you propoſed to fre: 
me from my confinement. Vou had indeed 

convinced me that the vows I had made 
were raſh and uncommanded ! but oh! it was. 
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paſt; ſaints and angels heard. it, *s wall: 
ſegjng ſkies were in» oked to witneſs. 'the | 
chaſte engagement; it was ſealed above, and 
entered in. the records of Heaven. Thus 


you any doubt of it; nor was the tender 
frailty without excuſe, if all the merit man 
ceuld boaſt, if every grace that nature could 
give, or gentle art i prove, deſerved diſtine- 
tion: it had been a ctime to have been inſen- 
ſible in any circumſtance but mine. Strange 


hopeleſs was my paſſion ! perjury and facri- 


lege ſtood in all their horrors before me, ruin 
and eternal perdition were betwixt us: and 
yet that I loved you, my Lord, I had too 


often ſubſcribed to that ſoft confeſſion to leave 


circumſtance! that ,could . it virtue to 
look coldly on you. 


There was the 3 of my 1 


mine was a heart devoted to ſuperior ar- 
dours, and ſcred to Heaven alone; that 


Heaven, which: is my impartial judge and 


witneſs. how ſincerely: I ſtrove to blot you 
from my ſoul. But neither reaſon, nor the 
niceſt ſenſe of honour, nor even devotion, 


could aſſiſt me; Rill you "returned on my 


imagination triumphant in all your churms: 
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to grief and deſpair, reſolving never to at- 
tempt my eſcape from the holy retreat to 
= which my vows had confined me; but rather! 
do fall a victim to the ſacred names of cha- 
W fiity-and truth. Heaven accepted the fa- 
crifice, and Death my kind deliverer at once 
releaſed me from miſery and mortality the 
cryſtal gates opened a ſpacious entrance, and 
the bleſt immortals received me into the man- 
ſion of life and blif, 

Whatever was feigned of Elfian Fields, 


and Cyprian Groves, is here without deluſion 
ſurpaſſed; theſe are the imperial ſeats, the 
native dominions of love; here his holy 
torch flamed out with propitious ſplendor, 
and his golden ſhafts are dipt in immortal 
joys: here are no vows that tear us from out 
wiſhes, no conflict betwixt paſſion and virtue; F 
what we Jike we admire, what we admire we | 
enjoy, nor is it more our happineſs than com- 
mendation ſo to do 5 
That unhappy N which was ; my toe- 
ment and crime, is now my glory and my 
boaſt: nothing ſelfiſh or irregular, nothing 
that needs reſtraint or diſguiſe, mingles with 
the noble ardour ; tis all calm and beneficent, 
n the dignity of _ and the 
grandeur 8 


„„ TERS 

grandeur of an immortal mind, ad is a3 
laſting as its eſſence: when the lamps of 
Heaven are quenched, when the Sun has 
burnt out its ſplendor, this divine principle 
ſhall ſhine with undiminiſhed. luſtre,” che. Joy 
and trumph,, of the, heavenly, nations, The 
3 ſubſtance of love, my Lord, dwells in 
Hesveg, its Wade ow OM. is, to des bound 
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OU remember, as we were on a clear 


- ſummer evening gazing on the beau- 
ty of the ſtars, I promiſed, if you ſurvived 


me, to give you an account of the plane- | 
tary worlds, and their inhabitants : : I have 


not made half the tour of the ſkies, but will, 
if I can, deſcribe to you the laſt of theſe 
novelties in which I entertained myſelf. Tt 


was in a region immenſe ſpaces | diſtant 
from that ſyſtem which is enlightened by 


your : ſun, and created numberleſs ages ber 


fore the foundations of the earth were laid; 


and the meaſure thereof deſcribed before the 


day ſpring knew its place, and the bounds . : 
of darkneſs. wete · determined ; before man 
. was formed of the ground, and the Almighty 


breathed into him a living ſoul: an unmea- 


ſurable duration before this, the unlimited £ 


Creator had made and 3 millions 3 


n = 
——, < = — 
——— — —t 2 


| globe, dark ang, heavy. Theſe etherials 


Aol worlds, Be ;ihabltants of this 
which I am deſcribing, ſtood their probi- 
tion, and are confirmeT'in their original 
rectitude, but will never be admitted into 
the Empyrean Heaven, being incapable of 
that ſupreme degree of happineſs which an- 
gels and the ſpirits of juſt men attain: how- 
ever, they are exempt from all evil. bleſt _ 
the height of their faculties and conceptions, 
and are privileged with immortality. Their 
reſidence may properly be called the .En- 
chanted World; whatever you have heard 
| fabled: of Fairy ſcenes, of vocal groves, and 
palaces riſing to magick ſounds, is all real 
here, and performed by the eaſy and natural 
operations of theſe active ſpirits. I have 
in an inſtant ſeen palaces aſcend to a maje- 
ſick height, ſparklipg as the ſtars, and tranſ- 
parent as the unclouded ether: I might 
| deſcribe them like the courtly prophet; | 
Their walls were fair colours, their founda- 
ion ſapphire, the windows of agate, and the 
gates of carbuncle. Their materials here are 
all glittering and refined, not like the earthly. 


are the niceſt judges of ſymmetry and pro- 
Portion, and 3 the 9 of ichr and 
ſhade, 
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ſhade, and the mixturevf a thou ſand — — 


they n 3 133 and now lia. 
of the powers of nature. that in an inſtant 
they raiſe. a variety of ſylvan ſcenes, and . 
carry the perſpective through verdant.avenues -- 
and flowery walks to an unmeaſurable length, 8 
while living fountains, caſt up their ſilver 
ſpouts, and form glittering arches among Bj 
the trees, of n ag Fame not ebe b 
expteſſed. i 
They-are re with. al 8. pos * 
myſteries of ſound, and are poſſeſſed wi 
the very ſoul of harmony: art is theirs in 

all its changing notes, its blandiſhments and 
graces: whatever nature can boaſt in her 1 
wild licentious charms, is governed by them; 
the winding vales, the ſtreams and groves, 
breathe + muſick at their command: the 
nightingale and dying ſwan ſeem to oom. 
plain to gentle zcphyrs whiſpering, through 

the trees, while, a thouſand airy. ſongſters 
warble to the meaſured fall of high N 
cades; which by ihteryals ſinking into a e . 
 lilence, after a graceful pauſe, ſhrill ehe 
ers andi ſilyer trumpets ſollnd; — 15 1 
leſs thunders roll 4 ——_— wits / |} 
r 5 Slorious bn: 1 
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I glorious aps ſtill the bliſsful ani 
3 riſes, and ſwells the mind to ſacred grandeur, 
and ſeraphick elevation; till ſubdued and 
melted into ſoftneſs by the melody of tuneful 
reeds, warbling lutes, and ſweet ming 
. "voices of the Iydian ſtrain, 70 
x "The language of this charming region 
3 is perfectly muſical and elegant, and becom- 
= ing the fair inhabitants, who are freſh and 
1 - roſy as the opening morning, clear as the 
| meridian light, and fragrant as the breath of 
1% jeſſimin, or new - blown roſes : how exqui- 
FPtely proportioned their ſhapes! their aſpect 
1 how tranſporting ! how gentle, how charm- 
ing beyond all the race of mortal men! ne- 
| ver did the eye-lids of the morning open 
on ſuch perfection, never did the ſun, ſince 
| firſt it journeyed through the ſkies, behold 
&  foch beauty, nor can human fancy, in its 
mot en fights, conceive: wha amiable | 
1 e ESTAS </5 296/08) SAR D108 
= Perhaps, in all my Wan wa 1 
1 mal not be able to give you an account of 
5 any objects more ſurptizing: but while 1 
mr: permitted, I ſhall continue my intelli- 
genee to che moſt agreeable friend I had on 
earth; and Ha when vou are releaſd 
1 i ant 2 „ 55 py 
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from mortality, you will meet, in fag of 


diſtance of time and place, * mortal 
foes to love upon earth. 3 


Tour conſtant and unchanged 


mY N Junius. 
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TO — 
V dear ſiſter, though the engagement; 
of Nature are cancelled, the ſuperior 
obligations of virtue remain in- their full 
force. You have been faithful to my memo- 
ry, and the ſtrict rules of piety ; though 
it has proved of fatal conſequence to the un- 
bappy man who. was lately my huſband, and 
by that relation a brother to you: with in- 
ward grief and compaſſion I ſaw the guilty 
inclination, but never uttered the leaſt com- 
plaint, nor gave him one uncaſy moment: 
J knew your mind as faultleſs as your form, 
and faw you governed in all your conduct by 
conſcious honour and unblemiſhed virtue: 
envy itſelf could not have reproached you 
_ with the leaſt deviation from modeſty and 
truth; nor was the promiſe I would have 
extorted from the guilty youth on my death- 
bed, the effect of jealouſy, but a kind de- 
4 lig to reclaim bim, and free you from his 


_ | kc impo * | 
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: importunity, if I could have engaged him, as 

1 deſired, not to converſe with you after my 

acceaſe; but he was ſincere enough to refuſe 

nne, and as ſoon as a ſlight formality would 
Wafer him, he purſued his inceſtuous paſſion. 

WY our obſtinate repulſes have at laſt the tra- 
Woical effect 1 expected: from the moment 
chat he heard the day of your marriage with 

mme illuſtrious Montandre was ſet, he reſolved 
Won the unnatural fact; 3 and never was ſclf- 

murder performed in a more calm and de- 

Wliberate manner : * "HE ſpent part of the even- 
Wing with two of his friends, men of wit 


þ gr of his life, and put an end to his be- 
ng, when it was rather his burthen than 
bippinet He returned to his houſe i in a 


his chamber, called for a young and only: 
daughter that I had left him; taking her ip 5 


he would have bleſſed it, the unbelieving 
ing the child to its nurſe, he ordered his 


* „ ſoon 


5 the learning; his diſcourſe with them was 
ahh intended to prove the right a man has to 


more early hour than uſual, and retiring 10 58 


prayer faultered on his tongue; and deliver- 


ee to deny him to all company. As 


bis arms, while the lovely infant ſmiled on 18 . 
him, tears dropped from his eyes: when 


LETTERS 


a i, 


ſoon as he was alone, he wrote that moving 


letter, which, you received; when he had 
finiſhed. and. ſealed it, he took a Lacretius 
from the table, and read and pauſed by inter- 
vals 3 at laſt, looking on his watch, juſt at 
two he faſtened his chamber-door, and drew 
his ſword, repeating the following lines, 
which I wiſh had never been writ, a8 1 aſſure 
| you does the author of them too: 
Here's a quick relief 

To all FR vain imaginary grief 4 
For thou fpalt fleep, and never wake again, 
And quitting life, ſbalt quit thy living pain; 


The worſt that can befal thee, meaſur'd right, 


J a fonnd ſlumber, and a. long good night. 
Then directing the point exactly to his 
| heart, he fell on his ſword, and immediately 
expired; and left a tender orphan friendleſi 
and expoſed, This is the motive of my 
writing to you, that you would take the 
charge of her education, and protect her in · 
fant innocence. Be ſure to perform this gene- 
rous office, as you would proſper, and be your- 
ſelf protected in any of the calamities of human 
fe. By deſiring you to make all poſſible pro- 
viſion for her happineſs, I preſent you with 
an opportunity of Promoting your. o.]. 
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Y dear Emilia, it will be impoſlible for 

me to give you the intelligence I pro- 
miſed from the viſible regions, unleſs I 
could tranſlate the language of Paradiſe into 
that of mortals: for here are a thouſand 
beauties unrevealed, and a thouſand delights 
unnamed among the race of 'men; we drink 
at the fountain-head of happineſs, and bathe 


in WY i» the rivers of immortal pleaſure z_ the | 
5 ſprightly hours dance along; crowned * = 
4 love, and unutterable extaſy. 8 
ho You were witneſs to my dying Sen | 1 
A ſaw your laſt kind tears, and gave up my 
1 breath in your arms. But how changed was 
4 the ſcene in a moment! from the gloom and 5 


horror of a death - bed, to the ſmiles and ſonggs 
of angels, who conducted me to the æthe- 7 
real heights! a thouſand dazzling wonders _ 
met my view, the Heavens in pomp un- 
folded their glories, the Paradiſe of God 
„„ 00 ths opened . 
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| 1 my ſoul. 
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opened before me in all its bliſsful and tran. 
porting ſcenes! the happy. grove ſtood 
crowned with unfading verdure; the lucid 
currents danced along over ſands of gold; 
the charming bowers diſplayed their ever- 
. blooming pride, and breathed ambroſia 
the palaces of the heavenly powers aſcended 
with exquiſite magnificence, ſparkling far 
beyond all the glories of the lower ſkies, 
and reſounded with the voice of feſtivity and 
The firſt gentle ſpirit that welcomed me 
to theſe happy manſions, was your charming 
brother, gaygs the cherubin; the heavenly 
loves and gfaces triumphed in all his form, 
vital pleaſure danced in his eyes, life and ce- 
leſtial bloom ſat ſmiling on his face, a wreath 
of unfading flowers circled his head, and a 
golden lute was in his hand, whoſe harmony, 
joined to his melting voice, far ſurpaſſed al 
deſcription. That tender innocent paſſion | 
had long conceived for him, kindled at the 
firſt interview, and has taken eternal deten 


But how ſball I make you ſenſible of what 
an angel's flowing ſong, in all the pomp of 
| | heavenly harmony, would not fully deſcribe! 
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what figures of celeſtial eloquence ſhall I 
relate the loves of immortal ſpirits; or tell 
you the height, the extent, the fulneſs of 
their bliſs! all the ſoft engagements on earth, 
the tender ſympathies, and the moſt holy 
union that nature knows, are but faint ſimi- 
litudes for the ſanct. ty and grandeur of theſe 
divine enjoyments: hope and languiſhing 
expectation are no more, and all defire is 
Joſt in full and complete fruition: love reigns 
in eternal triumph, here it governs every 
heart, and dwells on every tongue: 


They tune their golden harps to the great name 
Of love, immortal love, their darling theme; 


Ten thouſand echoes thro the lightſome plains 
Repeat the clear, the ſweet melodious ſtrains: 


The fields rejoice, Ihe fragrant groves around 

Bloſſom afreſh gt their enchanting ſound : 

The Haus, tt of Hav ns from dazzling heights 
[ above 

Returns the name, and hails the pow! r of love. 


But oh! when the fair face of eternal love. | 
unveils its original glories, and appears in the 
perfection of uncreated beauty, how vondrous, 
how ineffable the viſion! fulneſs of joy is in 19 1 
his preſence, rapture and inexpreſlible extaſy: 
'C „„ 
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the faireſt 1 ſtops his lute, and with a 
graceful pauſe confeſſes the ſubject too great 


for his moſt exalted ſtrain. How impetuouſly 


do the ſtreams of immortal joy roll in, and 
enlarge the faculties of every heavenly mind! 
Ve ſacred myſteries unrevealed to men, ye 
glories, unprofaned by mortal eyes, forgive 
the bold attempt that would deſcribe you!— 
the only deſcription that mortals can receive 
of you. is, that you are not to be ure 


#? 


Dau, 


»ĩ— And Sy 4 go- 
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HEN you had * Wer me becby 


you ſaw the inward ſtruggle of my foul, and 
that I muſt ſuffer the anguiſh of death in lea- 
ving you, when you ſurprized me with the 
unexpected generous offer, to follow me 


through all the dangers of the ſeas: charm'd | 


with the propoſal, I took you at your word, 


and raſhly ventured my darling treaſure to the : 
| hazards of a voyage: I Joſt my life in Jour 
defende againſt an Alperine Corſair; the eau 


was juſt, and met with its approbation in 
the ſeats of peace and happineſs; for my o.¹n 
lot, I could not wiſh it more advantageous ; 
and for your's, ſuch virtue in diſtreſs will be 


the peculiar care of Heaven. The barbarian 2 
a made you bis 3 treated you vith 


E 2200920124008: 2 


and rewarded the moſt tender paſſion 
in ths world with the poſſeſſion of your charms, 
I was compelled to make a voyage to Spain: 


—- 
= a * 
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an e w gentleneſs; nor has che il 
luſtrious Baſſa, that ranſomed you out of his 
power at an immenſe price, given you the 
| leaſt occaſion of reproach : in the height of 
his paſſion he has always obſerved even the 
ſanctity of the Chriſtian rules, and treated 
you with a ſubmiſſion very different from the 
* Principles and cuſtoms of his country. Tho 
he has. courted you to increaſe the number 
of his wives, he ſeems to have ſuch an abſo- 
lute command of himſelf even in the warmth 
of his youthful defires, that you need fear no 
violence from the generous Infidel: but ſhould 
the worſt you imagine arrive, Heaven has 2 
| thouſand ways to protect your . innocence : 
depend on that, and let not the extravagance 
of your grief perſuade you, that it is lawful 
to free yourſelf by the fatal opiate which you 
keep for that deſign. The heavenly Genii 
that attend you have made a thouſand im- 
preſſions on your ſleeping fancy, to warn you 
from the deſperate attempt: ſometimes you 
have been led through the deſolate . ſhades 
where unhappy ghoſts complain, the gloomy 
_ caverns, the abodes of eternal horror. have 
been opened to your vie y: ſometimes the 


rewards of patience and conſtant virtue Rn 
dil 
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diſplayed their glories to your pleaſed ima- 
gination; and by the ſoft inſpiring whiſpers 
of celeſtial beings; your reſtleſs thoughts have 
been compoſed, while the realms of joy have 
unfolded their delights in viſionary proſpects - 
to you : by heavenly ſcenes and gentle ſlum- 
bers your grief were (calmed, the tempeſt of 
your paſſions ſulpended: then quietly at- 
tend the event, and the gentle Calicara will 
find a way to free you. Till Abubecar ſaw 
you, ſhe was his darling ſlave, and as he is 
handſome to admiration, The loved and re- 
nounced the Chriſtian Faith for him; but ſtill 
the fair Apoſtate, in her heart, adores the 
name which her tongue has denied. This, 
tho' you are her rival, fills her ſoul with the 
ſofteſt compaſſion for you, and makes hey 
abhor the taſk. that her inſolent maſter has 
impoſed, of perſuading you to quit: the poſ- 
ſeſſion of the heavenly truth, which is your 
happineſs and glory: ſhe is ſo far from giv- 
ing you that inferoal counſel, that ſhe. has 
with tears and intreaties perſuaded you to 
die, rather than abandon your glorious hopes 
and title to immortality; nor will ſne 7 a Wu 1 
till ſhe has by ſome means or other ſecured ©: FP "Wl 
zo from. Abubecar's- importunity, of cm- 

9 — wad TY ee plying | 


— 
ls ds 


r "I ns ES EFF ̃ Ho Pe rr I” op rg "Mp ear 5 
— * 1 __ 
8 * 
R 
* 


E A . —— — ——————— — 
* 1 8 P m p 7 — N * Mu hs 1 * 0 
1 . « „ , — . 


DAMS, =] ofien . and in the ſofteſt ho. 


4 LETTER 4 
plying with which ſhe has . the 
deluſive and bitter conſequence. | 


y Your coldneſs and averſion, with the 1 | 
cendant her wit and vivacity has on his tem- 
per, will ſoon recover the youthful wanderer, 


and reſtore her to an abſolute empire over 


him; and then you are ſecure of a guiltleſs 
protection, till you can give your friends in 
_ England intelligence of your circumſtances, 
who will ſoon pay pps n 

one can for virtue loſt. 


In the mean time, if you. 1 my me · 


| mory, moderate the exceſs of your grief for 
my death, which, however tragical it ap- 


peared was glorious and happy for me: I 
fell in the ardour of a brave action, in the 


deſence of your beauty and liberty, and my 
on life: the wounds I received gave a free 


paſſage to my ſoul, which took its flight 


with no other regret than that of parting with 
you, if it may be called a ſeparation; for ! 


have been your conſtant attendant in my in- 


vifſible ſtate, your unſeen companion in the 


beautiful walks and bowers, where you ſo 


frequently ſpend your hours of retirement: 


I ſhould with pleaſure hear you repeat my 
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guage expreſs the conſtancy of a virtuous 
paſſion, could you reſtrain thoſe floods of 
tears, and be more reſigned to the will of 
Heaven: but let this aſſure you, that Iamin 
the height of happineſs, and when your own 
life is finiſhed, we ſhall meet to part no more; 
which circumſtance, though you, through 
your partiality for me, may too highly value, 


believe me, you will find it by much the 
nn OY of this n 
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To 0 SYLVIA. | 


R OM the fire oy hiv ever 
blooming fields, and lightſome regions 
of the Morning Star, I wiſh health and every 


bleſſing to the charming Sylvia, the bleſſing 
| of the earth! 


I have a ſecret to FRO to you, of the 
greateſt importance to your preſent and fu- 
ture happineſs. You are as much a ſtranger 


to your own rank and circumſtances as I was 


to mine, till I. came here, where I met a 
fair ſpirit, who informed me, That when ſhe 


was a mortal, 1 was. her ſon, and not the 


heir of the Earl of '——, as was ſuppoſed; 
and that the Lord —— is your own brother. 


It is neceſſary that you ſhould know and diſ- 


cover this to him, which will prevent that 


innocent fondneſs, which he now indulges 


for you, from growing into a guilty paſ- 
lion. 64153 


Tou 
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' You have been educated only as a depen- 
dant on the noble family you are in, and as 
a companion to the young ladies, who are 


really your ſiſters. The myſtery is this: 
my Lord, your father, had ſeveral daughters 


ſucceſſively by the Counteſs, your mother, 


but no lawful heir, which made him fond 


of a natural ſon that he had by a miſtreſs: 
his affection for him was ſo extravagant, that 
he contrived to ſettle his eſtate on him: this 
gave your mother ſuch anxiety, that her 
jealouſy and averſion to the youth put her 
on this raſh deſign, when ſhe was with child, 
to exchange it. if it proved a daughter. 
My mother, who. was married out of her 
ſervice, and in whom ſhe could intirely con- 
fide, was with child vf me at the ſame time: 


their time of delivery was very near together, 


my mother had a ſon, and you proved a 
daughter: the affair was managed with 
ſuch dexterity, that I was exchanged, and 
paſſed without ſuſpicion for the Counteſs's 


ſon, and you was received by my. mother: 2 J 


and ſuppoſed to be her. danghter. Within 


a year the Counteſs had really a fon; but 4 
ſhe dying as ſoon as the Was delivered, * 22 


ſecret was undiſcovered. 


1 SNL dT Lined: | 


4 ere 
1 lived a guiltleſs impoſtor till I was ten 
| years old, when a ſudden decay withered my 
tender bloom; but as I had been bred in the 
ſtticteſt notions of - piety and truth, without 
any childiſh prejudices or laviſh fears, I ex- 
pected my approaching end, whilſt Death | 
made his advances armed with a golden- 
headed dart; I had no notions of miſery, all 
my expectations were bright, though imper- 
fect, of ſome Paradiſe beyond the grave; and 
cloſing my eyes, I fell aſleep, and waked to 


immortal life and happineſs: all that was 


paſt looked like a dream, like an airy image, 
of I know not what: ſome notion I had of 
2 God, and my dependence on him; but how 


different from the illumination that broke in 


on my ſoul the moment it threw off its mortal 
veil! it was then I began to live and reflect: 
it was then I found myſelf a rational being, 
and looked back with contempt on the inſig- 
- nificant part I had been acting: the memory 
of my original follies, the childiſh baubles 
and toys that had juſt before been my diver- 
ſion would have given me ſome confuſion, 
if my Caſe had been ſingular; but I met 

thouſands of gay ſpirits newly releaſed, who 

* * their ſhort taſk, and finiſhed 
Pil! their 
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their trifling farces of life; at the ſame time 
tranſported at their preſent ſuperior circum- 
ſtances, they made the moſt agreeable re- 
flections on their paſt ſtate : what grandeur, 
what vivacity, what enlargement of their in- 
tellectual powers ! how ſparkling, how reſem- 
bling the Angels of God, their forms! while 
a perfect conſciouſneſs, and exact remem- 
brance of what they were but a few moments 

paſt, raiſed their joy and gratitude to the 
height, and recommended Heaven itſelf. - 

There was one circumſtance in my _ 
death that makes me look on it as a pecu- 
liar favour, in that I was removed by the 
juſt diſpenſation of Heaven, from the poſ- 
ſeſſion of what is, in the ſtricteſt equity, your 
brother's right: this reflection, from a prin- 
ciple of juſtice and truth, gave me an inef- 
fable ſatisfaction; ſince if I had lived, I had 
been the unhappy, tho? innocent, uſurper of 
a rank and inheritance,. to which I had. not 
the leaſt real title. This, with a thouſand 
other advantages, makes me bleſs the period 
that freed me from mortality that happy 
moment that delivered me from ignorance 
and vanity 4 from the errors, the guilt, the 
mileries of human 1 3 of which tho? I had 
but 
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but little experience, I am now fully informed 
of the ſtate of my fellow creatures, and with 
what toil and hazard a longer coutſe of years 
had been attended. 
1 remember no engagement to the world, 
but my affection for you; nor has Death ef- 
faced the tender inipreſFon, but what was 
| then a natural ſympathy, is now a rational 
eſteem: I view with pleaſure your growing 
virtue, and frequent my native world for your 
ſake. There was ſomething perfectly engag- 
ing in the guiltleſs ſorrow you expreſſed in 
my ſickneſs; z and when my eyes were. cloſed 
in death, you would have watched the breath- 
leſs clay, in hopes to- wake me from the fatal 
Dumbers again; nor could the gloomy ſolem- 
nity of a room of ſtate deter you from paying 
your viſits to the ſilent reliques. If any thing 
_ could have tempted me to wiſh myſelf a mor- 
tal again, it would have been the tender tears 
you ſhed for me. The only intervals of hu- 
man life I review with pleaſure, are the hours 
J ſpent with you: this gentle paſſion was 
the flamp of Heaven on my ſoul, the firſt 
| ſoft impreſſion it received; and it gains new 
energy in theſe happy regions, of pure bene- 
_ ficence"and love. This gives me a conſtant | 
RE | a 
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ſolicitude, while I ſee you on the borders of 
ſuch a temptation :' you are yet perfectly 
guilcleſs, and have done nothing unbecoming 
the ſanctity of nature, and the chaſte affection 
of a ſiſter for a brother: but ycu are on the 
very limits of danger; a ſtep farther, 
the leaſt advance, involves you in fin and 
deſtruction. I know this diſcovery will give 
you a ſecret horror, -and quench every kind- 
ling deſire : the purity of your virtue will 
ſtart at the enchanting error, that might have 
led you on to certain perdition; for young as 
you are, the contagious ſpark is ready to 
kindle, and the lovely boy appears more al- 
luring: your mutual converſation, and the 
early dawning of ſuperior merit in both, en - 
deared you to each other by ſuch ſentiments | 
as only noble and virtuous minds experience. 
But as a more late diſcovery might have been 
fatal to your innocence and peace, I impa- 
tiently attended an opportunity and method to 
make you ſenſible of your danger. I know, 
tho* I have been dead four years, you ſtill re- 
member-me, and I have often heard you name 
me, and ſeen you with delight gazing on my 

picture; this made me reſolve to appear to you 
when J ſaw you: dhe firſt deen that 


1 1 858 pleaſed - 
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pleaſed me, you were ſitting, gazing at your 
own reflection, and ſticking flowers in your 
hair, to adorn it for your young lover: I knew 
you had read of fairies, and looked at painted 
Cupids, with delight; in ſuch a poetical form 
1 thought you would haxe heard my ſtory, 
and been pleaſed with my figure; 
While youthful ſplendour lighten'd in * Hes, 
Clear as the ſmiling glory of the ſties; 
Sprinkled with radiant gold, a purple bue 
M wings diſplay'd, my robe celeſtial blue z, 
More white than flax my curling treſſes Jo's, | 
ly dimpled cheeks with roſy beauty glow'd. by 
I could not have believed a form more 
3 than thoſe that glittered on your fan conld 20 
diſcompoſed you; but, to my ſurprize, I ſaw 
F you faint away, before I had begun to ſpeak to 
you: you ſoon recovered from the ſwoon, and 
1 returning to the houſe, told a. ſtory, which 
Fou found nobody believed: ſo wiſe is the age 
in which you live, as not to be impoſed on! 
Jou eaſily perſuaded yourſelf twas no more 
| than a dream : however, I durſt attempt your 
courage no more, but give you this important 
information this way; which if you ſhould 
not credit, you are undone. In this admoni- 
tion your guardian angel joins with 
| A LEXI 8. 
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OUR ſtory of 8 an apparition 


in the garden, I perceive, has frighted 
your whole family, and not a mortal durſt 


venture into the haunted walk, as they call | 


it, after the ſun ſets, but your brother, to 
whom I have not the leaſt intention to ſhew 
myſelf : *twas only to you, my charming, 
Leonora, the viſit was deſign'd; I flatter'd 
muyſelf, your good ſenſe and uncommon pre- 
ſence of mind would have guarded you from, 21 
thoſe unreaſonable fears. 
As I expected, the fine evening. lad | 
you to take your accuſtomed walk : the 
ſun was hardly ſet, when you entered a long, 
avenue of trees, that led to a green. flowery 
arch, which looked on a ſylvan palace; here 
[ ſeated myſelf in a human, and, as thought, 
a very agreeable figure and dreſs ; and as 
much as poſſible, diſguiſing the ſplendor of 1 im- 
mortality, I imitated my mortal form; and 
: ſo 
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fo pleaſed myſelf, that by ſeeing me at a 2 dif. 
tance, you might come nearer without ſur- 
prize, or retire, if your courage failed. As 
ſoon as you perceived me, you ſtopped in ſome 
conſternation, and ſeemed in ſuſpenſe, whe- 
ther you ſhould go nearer, or make your re- 
treat: I durſt not riſe, nor make the leaſt 
offer to follow, for fear you ſhould take your 
flight with too much ſpeed and diſorder; 
and as you found I was a very civil appari- 
tion, and would not intrude on your retire- 
ment, you went off with a ſober and decent 
pace, often. looking back to convince your- 
ſelf that what you ſaw was real. As ſoon 
as you had reached the houſe, I ſhifted my 
material figure for one more becoming the 
dignity of the celeſtial condition; and being 
again inviſible, I heard the ane rela- 
tion you gave your brother, who told you, 
twas all the effect of the ſpleen and obſtinate 
grief you had indulged ſince my death: you 
ſtill aſſerted the reality of what you told him, 
but he believed it no more than if he had 
heard it from the pulpit. © 
Tou might have diſmiſſed. every kt 
of fear; I "would not have injured you when 
I was a mortal liable to o folly and error, much 
7 "N b les 


leſs in a fate. of pet foltlon rd wen, 


there is not a ſpark of guilt or maligniry left, 
in virtuous minds, when releaſed from their 
_ earthly priſon ; all is gentle and kind, and 
their concern for human: welfare is infinirely 
more tender and: diſintereſted than before. 
The terror with which men fly us, would: 
have ſomething in it incredible, if we did 
not remember our own originial folly and i ig- 
norance; but as we do, your ſtrange appre- 


henſions only divert and entertain us. If vou 


thought juſtly, you would have more reaſon 


to run full ſpeed from one another, than 


| from us, who have neither permiſſion nor 


inclination to injure, | but are ready to ſcreen. 
you in a thouſand dangers, and to promote 


your intereſt with the moſt generous concern, 
while your are. entirely ignorant of your bene- 


ſactors. Were human organs more refined, 


and your preceptions heightened to a greater 
delicacy, you.would ſee a thouſand #thereal 
forms in the full bloom of immortal beauty; 


and undecaying life; not faſhioned i; eine 
you terror, but love and deliglt. 
Lou ſee, my dear, Leonora, I would: fain 
cure your prejudices, and reconcile you to the 
lpciety. of ſpirits; that you may ſomerimes | 
15 | 2 permit 
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permit me to warn your unguarded years, 


when dangers and ſnares attend you. 


You know your father left me the guar- 


dian of your fortune and beauty, fo favou- 


rable was his opinion of me; this circum- 
ſtance made me miſerable, and at once cut 
off all my future views of happineſs: I had 
indulged a ſecret paſſion for you, and flat- 
tered myſelf you had the ſame for me; bur 


as my birth and fortune were much inferiorto 


your's, I was reſolved rather to die than vſe 


the advantage that was in my power, or vio- 


late the ſacred truſt T had undertaken, By 
a thouſand little ſoft ĩnadvertencies, you dif- 
covered your paſſion z but though ſecure of 
fucceſs, I durſt not ſeduce you into a compli- 


_ ance of marriage ſo vaſlly below your high 
rank and character, nor take the advantage 


of betraying your thoughtleſs years to an 
action unbecoming your quality and fortune : 


my foul was unſtained with any deſign that 


was mean and ſelfiſh, and the entire con · 


 fidence your father had in my integrity and 
conduct, fixed my reſolution of acting up 


to the ſevereſt rules of virtue and truth. 


But to what diſtreſs was I reduced! 1 loved 
| +1 Yue to nes. while I never approached 


thoughts, diſordered my b and threw 
me into a violent fever, which ſoon finiſhed 
my life. The juſtice and fidelity of my con- 


nothing to repent of, but the giving my truſt 


entirely to your brother's care, whaſe licen- 
tious manners- will expoſe you-to- a thouſand 


fied your virtue by my friendly admonition : 


ever to be viſible to you again, I muſt take 
this way to convince you how unchangeable 


not be dearer to me than it is to-yourſelt! 


Vor. I. D 


from the Dead fo the Living. 70 
you but with a diſſembled indifference: this 
reſtraint, and the conſtant agitation of my 


duct found its immerſe reward, and left me 


dangers. To repair this negligenee, I would 
fain have induced you to a converſation, that 
might have directed your conduct, and forti- 


But ſince your fears put it out of my power 


my concern for your happineſs is: Oh, let it 
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niſhed into a mortal paleneſs, and the ſprings 


7 0 the ſome. 


Leave your fellow-mortals to congratulate 
& your recovery, but I muſt own *twas a 
diſappointment. to me: you wete on the 
confines of immortality; the angels, who are 

miniſtering ſpirits to the heirs of ſalvation, 
had prepared their ſong of triumph to re- 
ceive you: I had wreathed a garland of the 
faireſt flowers that bloomed in the Paradiſe 
of God, to crown , ſuch early and diſtin- 
guiſhed virtue; with impatience I numbered 
your moments, and expected every one would 
be your laſt; the ſparkling vivacity of your 
eyes expired, the roſes on your cheeks va- 


of life ſeemed juſt ready to ceaſe their mo- 
tion; when he, who governs Nature with a 
ſupreme command, . reſtored you back to 
health, Your recovery was ſurpriſing even 
to * Who W ignorant of the li- 
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mits the Sovereign Diſpoſer has, ſet to hu- 
man life, yet often make exact conjectures 
of the courſe of ſecond cauſes, and the pe- 
nod of mortal lives. You are certainlß 
given back as a bleſſing to the world: your 
example may yet make a thouſand proſelytes 
to Virtue: but for my part, nothing but 
the will of Heaven could reconcile me to 
this diſpenſation ; when you was juſt in the 
harbour, to be toſſed back again on the tem- 
peſtuous ocean; , when you had welcomed 
Death as your kind deliverer, ready to free 
you from Caſſander's importunity, and your 
Brother's tyranny, who will do his utmoſt to 
compel you to this deteſtable marriage : but 
your conſtancy to refuſe it is of the higheſt 
importance to your preſent and future hap- 
pineſs; he is already married under a bor- 
rowed name, to a young and beautiful Va- 8 
lian, whom he ſtole from her parents; and 
after he had lived two months concealed with 
her, the perjured man left and abandoned her 
to miſery : in the height of her anguiſh ſhe 
put herſelf into a Nunnery, where ſhe waſtes #2 
her days in a reluctant and unprofitable de- 


votion : for true religion cannot exiſt but bß 
Wy 1 04 e 


to uſe, to force you to wed Ene another 


makes me give you this advice: there is no 
jealouſy in heavenly minds, they know their 
pre- eminence, and ſhould they appear in their 
celeſtial ſplendor, the moſt perfect beauty of 
the children of men would wither in their pre- 


and all ſelfiſh JW: are unknown in Low 


5 "LETTERS. 
our choice; TORS can give nothing but 


the appearance of it. | vs 

This is a ſecret, of which you would: never a 
have been informed by any human means; if 
you diſcover it to yaur Brother, it will deliver 

you from the-violence which he is determined wy 


name for Miſery, 
It is a difintereſted concern for you, 5 


ſence: but vanity and emulation are no more, 


happy Continents. 

Tou may, by making a proper ab of thi 
notice, provide for your own happineſs; but 
bleſſed be the great Author of all N 2s 


cannot add to mine, 5 
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7% my dear Brother. | 


OUR friend, the Jule Curb, died 

this night at Naples: I was willing to 
ſurprize you with this intelligence, in a way | 
which no human ſpeed can reach, 

I with my endeavouts for your teforma⸗- 
tion may have more ſacceſs now, than they 
had when J was in a ſtate of mortality: T' Sf 
perſuaded, if you had ſeen the exit of it 
wretched youth, who had been the compa- 
nion of your riots, it would have convinced 
you of the falſhood of his principles, nue 
how little fupport the thoughts of falling back 
into his original nothing gave him, eben the 
gloomy hour approached, in which he was to 
loſe the fight of the ſun and ſtars, with all 


the viſible beauties of Nature, for ever. 
To be inſenſible! to be no more! to nia 


his eyes cloſing in an eternal fleep! gave him _ 
inexpreſſible horrors." But if this Was We 


N D 3 8 worſt 
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worſt that he apprehended, never aid MEM 


give up his life in a manner more cowardly 
and inconſiſtent: he durſt not bear darkneſs 
or ſolitude one moment; he ſtarted at a ſha- 
dow, and ſhewed a more than childiſh fear and 


weakneſs in his actions; he even begged his 
_ Phyſicians to flatter him with the hopes of 


life, and not let him know if they thought his 


caſe deſperate: he charged his attendant not 
to mention death or the grave, nor to ſpeak 
a ſerious word in his hearing: though his 


affairs were in the utmoſt diſorder, -no perſon 


durſt venture to adviſe him to ſettle, them by 
a will. But all theſe cautions gave him no 
relief; the anguiſh, the guilr, the confuſion 
of his mind, was viſible in his looks: the 
5 abandoned Amoret, who had followed him in 
the diſguiſe of a Page, was ſeldom permitted 
to ſee him; and whenever ſhe approached 
0 him, he trembled and fell into the greateſt 
Aa gonies, clofed his eyes, or turned them from 
her; but ſpoke nothing to ſupport her in the 
diſtreſs he had brought on her, nor expreſſed 
the leaſt remorſe for having ſeduced her to 
leave the noble Sebaſtian, to whom: ſhe was 
engaged by marriage-yows, and a thouſand 
tender obligations. His peeviſhneſs and im- 


1 ; Patience 
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natience were inſufferable, and even deſpicable 
to his own ſervants :* when the medicines he 
took had not their expected ſucceſs, he re- 
proached his phyficians with negligence or 
want of ſkill; and yet by intervals implored 
their aſſiſtance, as if his being itſelf depended 
on their art. His ſenſes were perfect to the 
laſt gaſp; with amazement he ſaw the univerſal 
Terror make its ſlow and dreadful approaches; 
and after a tedious and painful ſtruggle, yield-# 
ed to the gloomy conqueror, and with a deep 
groan gave up his breath, and went to make 
the great experiment. 

[ hope this account of your friend's 4 
will have the happy effect I deſigned it, and 
make you recolle& the counſel I gave you 
with my dying breath; the beſt” legacy 
I could yy if I had had RN . 
diſpoſe of. 0 

My dear Brother, 1 PEAS no ſelkh | 
motives now, in endeavouring to' reclaim 
your extravagancies-: in this ſuperior ſtate, 
my eoncern for your happineſs muſt be all 
abſtract and generous: the acknowledgments 
of indigent miſerable mortals, ſignify nothing £ 
to ſpirits exalted to celeſtial dignities, in tze 
full enjoyment of immortal pleaſures; but 5 

VC | 


whole eſtate to my diſpoſal, with ſuch a 
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this gives Ck the moſt kind and. beneficent 
diſpoſitions to erring men, whom they would 
fain allure into the paths that lead to | happi- 
neſs: thoſe glimmering ſparks of goodneſs 
and amity, which in your cold regions are but 
juſt dawning in virtuous minds, intheſe warmer 
elimates acquire new ardour, hs burn with 
eternal ſplendour. 55 TY 
I have more zeal than ever fat your in- 
tereſt, and let me recall, but not reproach 
you with, the obligations you have to pay 
ſome regard to my advice, You know, when 
ve loſt the beſt of parents, that be left his 


moderate fortune to your ſhare as muſt have 
reſtrained your wild expences; but when | 
found you had fome ſenſe of - your folly, in 
hopes to reform you by generous treatment, 
I i mmediately-ſettled on you half the vaſt for- 
tune that was in my power. I will not urge 
my venturing my life in your defence, when 
aſſaulted in our travels; for this was but an 
action of humanity, which every brave man 
owes to a perfect ſtranger: but I muſt inſiſt 
on the merit of reſigning my pretenſions ta 
the lovely Bellamira for you: ſlie was all 
tte joy, the hope, I had on eatth; I loved 
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her as I loved virtue and happineſs; and yet 
when you diſcovered to me the anguiſh and 
diſorder of your mind, and your violent paſ- 
Gon for her, I made a retreat, and left rhe 
weeping beauty -to reproach me with a levity 
and indifference, to which my heart was a 
ſtranger 3 diſguiſed my tender inclination, 
and pleaded your's with ſuch ſucceſs, that ſhe 
yielded to your requeſt, and gave her match- 
leſs charms and ee fortune to Jour poſ- 
ſeſſion, tf 

But this advantigeous Wah bad not He 
effect! hoped, nor was the leaſt reſtraint to 
your licentious manner of liſe: you ated 
a ſhameful part in aſſiſting Carius in his affair 
with Amoret, and a more ſhameful one in 


promiſing to protect and ſupport her, if he | 


avandoned her, when you knew what re- 
peated fayours you had received from the 
injured and generous Sebaſtian + your trea- 
cherous and ungrateful treatment of a man 
of his exalted merit, fills me with the greateſt 
remorſe and confuſion; a thouſand and a 


thouſand, times have I reproached myſelf for: - 5 


having been the unhappy inſtrument of Bel- 
lamira's ruin, who pined beneath her grief, 


like a fair lower blaſted in its prime: I ne- 


PER | +" PEE. 


58 Lt 1 T T E R 3 

ver met Fr eyes but ſhe might have ſeen 
the remorſe and confuſion of my foul. The 
_ . negligence and contempt with which you 
treated the beſt of women, ſunk my youthful 
ſpirits, damped ' my nobleſt deſigns, and 


0 . : : ; clouded the gayeſt ſeaſon of my life. While 


death made its ſlow approaches, the laſt fa- 
vour I begged of you was to be juſt to your 
unhappy wife, in breaking all engagement 
with the lewd and infamous Ameret : this you 
promiſed me with a religious ſolemnity ; but 
I know her preſent diſtreſs (though the juſt 
effect aud reward of her crimes) will be your 
ſnare ; ſhe is all enchantment, and will I fear 
be your ruin: But if you reje& my advice, 

take this caution from the Royal Penitent: 
Ber houſe is the way to death, - and her gates 
lead down to Hell : and I deſire you to conſi- 
der ſeriouſly, that this admonition muſt reſcue 
you from or double your guilt. 


| Cirannia. 
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Owever different my preſent manner of 
exiſtence is from my former ſtate, my 
affection to the fair Climene is unchanged: as 
| live and act in a way inexpreſſibly ſuperior 
to mortal life, ſo the beneficent diſpoſitions 
of my nature riſe to a more noble and ge- 
nerous height. My concern for your hap- 
pineſs is more tender and diſintereſted than 
ever: I have guarded your nightly fum- 
bers, waited on your ſolitary walks, and fol- 
lowed you like your attendant angel, who, 
pleaſed with my officious care, has often left 
you to my charge. Your preſent danger gives 

me as much anxiety, as conſiſts with a ſtate 
of happineſs : I could not refrain from giving 
you this warning, which to your ſurprize 
you'll find on your toilet, bans trifles the 
moſt i its reverſe. 


$9 ww. 


De a: 


b. n — 5 


5 LETTERS. 


'You are, O too credulous fair ! on the. 
very brink of ruin; treachery. and' deluſion 
are in Alcander's eyes and tongue, and if 
you keep this night's appointment with him, 
you are undone. Infamy and perdition are 
before you; the evil Genii, that envy the 
. happineſs of the human race, already inſult 
my pious care; and your celeſtial guardian 
ſeems half reſolved to quit his truſt; the 
tender grief hangs on his beautiful face, like 

_ a, cloud on a roſy morning; and in the 
deepeſt ſilence of the night, when the crea- 
tion ſeemed lulled in an univerſal ſlumber, 
in the glaom of a neighbouring grove that 
you often frequent, 1 heard him tune his 
ſilver lute to ftrains ſoft and languiſhing as 
thoſe in which the heavenly miniſters mourned 
the loſs of Paradiſe, and the bold tranſgre! 
ion of the firſt woman that fell. And yours, 
unhappy maid! will be a fall from the heights 
of honor, from the very triumph of virtue. 
What can man believe! What can the ſex 
boaſt, when ſuch innocence, ſuch truth, ſuch 
| modeſty as. your's, are perverted? vice wil 
infult, to find. Climene among her voraties, 
and hardly believe her own conqueſt z fur- 
prized like the barbarous Gauls i in the Roman 
35 The ſenate, 
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till they ſaw them bleed. 


ſucceſs, when he had gained your conſent to 


in which he left you: how diſordered ! how 


* 
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ſenate; Who thought | it an aſſembly of Gus, 


With what a profligate air, with what in- 
ſolent vanity, did your young ſeducer leave 
you laſt night ! how proud of his unexpected 


the guilty aſſignation! I ſtayed with you an 
unſeen witneſs of the remorſe and confuſion 


uneaſy! how unlike yourſelf, did you ap- 
pear! it was your uſual hour of devotion; 
a Bible lay near, which you took in your 
hand, but durſt not open, for fear the ſanctity 


of its rules ſhould reproach you: the di-. 


traction of your thoughts gave me hopes 
that you would recover yourſelf, and break 

the guilty engagement you had made, To 
confirm your doubtful virtue, I was on the 
point of making myſelf viſible; but the un- 
accountable fear that mortals have of the in- 


habitants of the immaterial worlds reſtrained 


me, leſt the effect ſhould haye been fatal to 
your timorous temper, however gentle and 
Propitious my appearance and addreſs had 


been: and I thought this letter might: A = 


"ory and more e calmly perſuade de, 
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You 
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vou have yet a few hours to recollect your 
ſelf, and ſure you will not give up an un- 
blemiſhed reputation, with all the peace and 
innocence of your mind, to this blind extra- 
vagant paſſion! beſides the injuſtice to the 
unhappy Sylvia, to whom Alcander is engaged 
by a thouſand vows, and who now pines 
away in obſcurity, a victim to his falſhood 
and perjury: be virtuous and compaſſionate; 
be kind to her, and juſt to yourſelf. Fear 
After this warning, even from the dead, 
| your crime will be aggravated: - you muſt de- 

liberately venture on perdition, and damn 
- - yourſelf with deſign, and ſober reflection; 

you, muſt deſperately give up your title to ce- 
leſtial happineſs, to the worlds of life and 
pleaſure, of immortal beauty and youth : Oh, 
how ſuperior to that, with which you are at 

this inſtant ſo fatally enamoured below 
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LETTER XIV. 


To 
Y. dear ſiſter, I have often, ſince I left 
the world, had the privilege to ſupply 
the place of your Guardian Angel: I have 
been an inviſible witneſs of your tears for my 
deathz and to allay the exceſs of your grief 
for me, I have been at laſt permitted to let 
you know that I am happy. 
I can give you no account how: my foul 
was releaſed : I fell aſleep in perfect health, 
with an unuſual ſerenity of mind, and from 
the gentleſt ſlumbers of innocence and peace, 
awaked in immortal bliſs. (How common is 
ſudden death!) 1 found myſelf 1 ina moment 
got above the ſtars, and outſhining the ſun 
in its meridian ſplendor: corruption had 
put on. incorruption, and mortality was ſwal- 
lowed up of life and immortality: O Death ! 
I cried in the exaltation of my thoughts, | 
O Death! * is wh conqueſt ? O King 
R 
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of Terrors! where is thy boaſted way! ? 
where is thy ſcepter and imperial horrors, thy 
gloomy ſtate, and dreadful attendants ? where 
are the vaſt dominions, the chearleſs and form- 
leſs darkneſs, the ſhade and the emptineſs, the 
ſeats of corruption and decay? the ſpell is 

_ broken! the enchantment is diſſolved! the ſha- 

dos, the phantoms, the viſionary terrors fly! 
the celeſtial morning dawns, and charming 


ſcenes ariſe: but oh! how boundleſs, how | 


various, how tranſporting the proſpect! 
Still loſt in joy and wonder, tell me, 
ſaid, ye Angels, ye ſmiling forms that ſur- 
round me, what eaſy paſſage has my ſpirit 


. found from its mortal priſon? what gentle 
hand has unlocked my earthly fetters, and 
brought me out of darkneſs and confinement 


into immenſe light and liberty? who was the 
kind meſſenger that conveyed the welcome 
invitation to my ear? what melodious voice 
called me away from yonder cold tempeſtu- 


ous regions, to theſe ſoft. and peaceful habi- 


tations? how have I found my paſſage 


through the trackleſs æther, and gained the 


ſummit of the everlaſting hills? am I 
awake ? do I dream? is this a gay, a flat- 
tering viſion? Ob, . to! tis all bliſsful and 
10/50 Þþ nunſ⸗ 
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tranſporting certainty ! I ſee, I hear things 
anutterable, ſuch as never entered into the 
heart of mortal man to eee 
believe; believe and be happy. _ 

Vou ſee, my dear ſiſter, how blindly you 
repine at the decrees of Heaven, and how 
unreaſonably you lament what you call my 
early and untimely fate. Could I be happy 
too ſoon ? J left the world, indeed, in the full 
pride of my youthful years, in the height of 
greatneſs and reputation, ſurrounded with 
the blandiſhments and flatteries of pleaſure : 
but theſe advantages might - have been fatal 
ſnares to my virtue in a longer trial; it was 
indulgent in Heaven, after a ſhort probation, 

to crown me with the rewards of victory: 
_ *tis paſt the toil, the danger; and on to come | 
is endleſs peace and triumph, 

If you could ſee as far into bunten now, 
and think as juftly of it as you will certainly 
do on your death- bed, this letter from me 
had been ſuperfluous: I only can "_ It be: 
neficial, Fu may make it n | 
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Is paſt! the voyage of life is finiſh- 
ed! inſtead of informing you, that! 
am arrived at the Indian coaſt, this is to let 
you know, that I am ſafely landed on the Ce- 
leſtial ſhores : the veſſel in which I was em- 
barked, by a tempeſt ſunk to the bottom of 
the ocean, and the angel of the waters re- 
2 en my newly unembodied ſoul. * 
II I was ſurprized at the different manner + of 
my exiſtence: I breathed indeed no longer; 
but I lived, I heard, I ſaw, with a more 
_ exquiſite ſenſe than before. But a few mo- 
ments were paſt fince the raging crys car- 
ried deſtruction in their appearance: and 
now I moved unterrified through the Sou 
and ſurveyed the foundation of the ancient 


7 


L hills: the regent of the waters, pleaſed 


with my curioſity, led me through his cryſ- 
tal palaces and coral groves, ſnewed me the 
pearly Erottoes and alcoves of amber, with a 

thouſand 
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thouſand wonders, kept ſecret from the race 
of men ſince the bafis of the mountains were 
laid, WW a Pp 
As ſoon as I had gone the round of the 
liquid regions, an æthereal meſſenger took me 
under his conduct: I followed my gentle 
guide thro* the airy ſpaces, and here was all 
novelty and ſurprize; I made the tour of the 
univerſe, and exploded the limits of the crea- _ 
tion with unſpeakable agility z I moved from 
ſtar to ſtar, and met ten thouſand ſuns bla- 
Zing in full glory, without fear or conſterna- 
tion; I followed the track of prodigious 
comets, that drew their flaming tails over 
half the ſky. From the Planetary Regions I 
aſcended with the eaſe and ſwiftneſs of a 
thought, to the ſuperior Heaven, the imperial 
palace of the Moſt High: but here deſcrip- 
tion fails, and all beyond is unutterable. 
This is the only account you can poſſibly 
receive of my death, which your own fears 
had ſo truly preſaged at our parting: and 
this, my much- loved Henrietta, I hope will 
put an end to all your anxiety; for ſince tge 
change has proved ſo happy for me, you are. 
too much my friend to be concerned thereat. 
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LETTER XVI. 


— 


To my tht —_ 
Wi 3 Brother, 


8 immaterial beings ininyle unſeen i in 
what ſociety they pleaſe, 1 had the cu- 


A laſt night to know your thoughts of | 


what had happened to you the night before, 
and I heard you make a very gay declama- 
tion to ſome of your free companions, on 
the power of fancy, and the ſtrength of your 


own imagination: but really, my Lord, you 
are not ſo viſionary and extravagant as you 


repreſented - yourſelf : there is nothing more 


certain than what you ſaw and heard; and 


you might have credited your ſenſes without 


ſo much diffidence and modeſty, which you 
turn into a vice. 


Lou have but a few weeks, my debt Ms 


Ying to live ; your ſands are numbered, and 


your laſt hour is determined, I obtained a 
permiſſion aum allowed, to give you ſome 
warning 
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warning of your approaching fate: I choſe 
the opportunity, when I found you in a clear 
moon-light night, ſitting in a penſive poſture, 
by the ſide of a fountain in your garden. To 
gain credit to my meſſage, I ſtood before 
you, in the ſplendour of a heavenly form, 
and the bloom of immortal beauty; but fo 
reſembling my former ſelf, that in your ſur- 
prize you called me ſiſter, and ſtepped for- 
ward to embrace me. I durſt not profane 
myſelf by a mortal touch, but, eluding 
your arms, - placed myſelf before you on the 
oppoſite ſide of the canal. I ſtood ſilent 
| ſome time, that you might be recollected; 
and then ſetting a golden lute which I had 
in my hand, to one of the melodious ſtrains 
which angels ſing to expiring ſaints, when 
they would ſoften the agonies of death, and 
make its terrors ſmile; in thoſe languiſhing 
and melting notes I gave you an invitation 
to the ſtarry manſions, believing this would 
have a much better effect than any thing ter- 
rible, to one of your undaunted temper: 1 
delivered my meſſage, and in an inſtant dif 
appeared, _ 

I have repeated theſe cixcumſtances to you, 
as a proof that all was real, and neither a 
en, 


dream, nor a waking reverie, as you have 
perſuaded yourſelf, But ſince no mortal 
knows this but yourſelf, and you concealed 
the greateſt part of this relation from your 
gay friends, when you was ſo eloquent on the 


Wonders of imagination, I hope this will find 


its wiſhed ſucceſs, and put you on the moſt 
exact preparation to meet with a Chriſtian for- 
titude the greateſt terror that mortal man can 
encounter. Though your life has been un 
| ſtained with any baſe or unjuſt action, there 
are ſome levities in your converſation, that re- 
quire your ſpeedy penitence and reformation ; 
or ſeeming trifles will enlarge themſelves 1 into 
the greateſt terrors. 

| Iris a ſerious thing, my Lord, to die; 
you thought ſo, when with the moſt tender 
concern you ſaw me ſhivering and pale, 
anxious and fearful, on the very borders of 

death, doubtful to enter, and terrified at the 
darkneſs that hung on the gloomy valley; 
when even the follies of my childhood, which 
was hardly paſt, and the lighteſt errors of 
my youth, ſat heavy on my ſoul. And, oh! 
how unwillingly did my ſoul quit its agree- 
able manſion! how many ſoft engagements 
made me fond of life ! the charming youth, 
to 
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to whom I was contracted by my parents, de- 
tained me with his tears: had angels beckoned 


me to the ſkies, that melting language would | 


have tempted me back. 
You little think, my dear brother, * 


regularity of the paſſions, what ſanctity of man- 
ners, are neceſſary to take off the horrors of 


Death, and make that gloomy monarch wear 
a ſmiling aſpect. 

Take this friendly admonition, and be for 
ever happy; then will that :elation which 
is now between us ſtill ſubſiſt, and I ſhall 


„ 10ys inexpreſſible, your ſiſter to all 
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e To amsents; from Invantac 4 Turkit 
5 Baſſa. 


T was you, my dear Philocles, that Heaven 
made the inſtrument of my converſion to 
Chriſtianity : but while I was in a ſlate of 
mortality, it was impoſſible for me to know 
the greatneſs of my obligations to you, and 
to what height of felicity your friendly in- 
ſtructions directed me: how low, how diſ- 
proportioned were my expectations, to the 
grandeur of my preſent happineſs! how ſu- 
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| perior is it, even to thoſe noble ideas your na 
| deeſcription gave me of celeſtial joys! as you W. 
converted me to, let 1 me eſtabliſh you in, the us 
_ true religion. "3D cc 
| What reaſon have I to bleſs the moment Jet 
| that began our acquaintance, and the event fo 
| that placed your character to my view, in ce 
ſuch an agreeable light! there was indeed WM 5c 
| ſomething in your whole conduct fo artlels, - en 
i 

1 | 


ſo ſincere, ſo conformable to the ſtricteſt rules 
of truth and juſtice, that I at once quitted 
| my prejudices to the faith you avowed: the 
Chriſtian, (which is not 53 the caſe). re- 
commended Chriſtianity. 8 

The negociations 1 pr with you. when 
you were Conſul for the States of Holland at 
Smyrna, gave me numerous inſtances of your 


tugueſe your mortal enemy, whoſe veſſel was 
jult overſet, and himſelf ready to ſink amidſt . 


nels to the god-like action, and immediately 


nature to ſuch an beight of beneficence : It 
was all refiſtleſs conviction, my ſoul confeſſed _ 
its force, while I conſidered with what a be- 
coming modeſty you received the acknow- 
ledgements of your adverſary, as.calmly as 


cepted the thanks of your ſincereſt friend: 
you ſeemed conſcious: of having done nothing 


extraordinary, nothing but what was ſuitable 
Vor. I. a | 
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honeſt and generous diſpoſition: but nothing 
ſurprized me more, than ſeeing you venture 
your life in a dreadful ſtorm, to fave a Por- 


the threatening waves, which he till then ima- 
oined leſs his foe than yourſelf. I was wit- 


concluded, that there muſt be ſomething: di- 
vine in a religion, that could raiſe human * 


for ſome trifling favour you would have ac. 


to 
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to the conſtant diſpoſition of your mind, if 
Heaven had favoured you with more frequent 
occaſions of performing ſuch heroic actions. 
You have Aa ſenſe to make what is |beroie, 


E ommon. . 


It was a charity truly divine, that made 


2 you hazard your life, and expoſe it to the 
worſt of torments, to reſcue me from error, 
I was more inquiſitive than the laws of the 


Alcoran allowed, which induced me to ſeek 
ſo many opportunities of converſing with you. 


Without the leaſt caution or regard to your 
- own ſafety, you left yourſelf to the mercy of 
an Infidel, ſatisfied my ſcruples, and impor- 
tuned me to quit the Mabometan faith. Your | 
conduct was all demonſtration; and convinced 
me, that nothing but heavenly truth could 
inſpire you with ſuch fortitude, and kindle in 
your ſoul a charity ſo perfectly diſintereſted: 
I was ſoon vanquiſhed, and became a joyful 
proſelyte to the Chriſtian principles, nor found 


the leaſt regret in leaving my native ſoil, to 


follow you to the Hague, where I might open- 
_ ly profeſs the faith I had embraced, and bein | 
the right with impunity. 0 


It was not long before a dr ſeized me: 


when I found the ſymptoms mortal, I ſent 
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for you to eaſe my burthened ſoul of the only x 
care that oppreſſed it; but before you came 
my ſpeech was loſt: however, the diſcovery _ 
was of ſuch importance, that it ſtill engages 


my concern; nor is there any perſon whoſe # 
fidelity I can depend on like your's, 


1 purchaſed a beautiful Grecian ſlave, the 
firſt and only object of my love: though 
ſhe was in my power, I only attempted by 
gentle methods to gain her affections, but in 
vain; her Chriſtian Belief {till ſer the view of 
future rewards and puniſhments before her, 
and checked her ſofteſt inclinations : to con- 
quer her virtue, I was induced to pervert 
her to the doctrines of the Alcoran. As ab- 
ſurdly as I reaſoned, ſhe was ſoon convinced 
that her ſoul was as periſhing as her body, 
and that there was no proſpe& of immorta- 
lity for any of her ſex; that preſent ) Joys were 
all ſhe could expect; and in loſing youth 
and love, ſhe loſt the higheſt end of her 
creation, Too ſoon the fair Apoſtate be- 
lieved my deteſted doctrines; and took the 
poiſon from my tongue, renounced the Great 
Meſſiah, and embraced the idle dreams of an 


Impoſtor : gave up her claim to immorta- 
ly, and yielded herſelf to my licentious 


E 2 wiſhes, oo 


75 LET TERS. 
wiſhes. Thus free from the reſtraints of te. 
ligion, the fair libertine grew diſſolute and 
profane beyond the limits of her ſex: her 
ſportive wit, and boundleſs vanity, now ridi- 
culed all that ſhe once thought ſacred; there 
was ſomething ſo wild, ſo unnatural. in her 
impiety, that I half repented my ſucceſs; but 
never was truly ſenſible of the injury I had 
done her, till I was convinced of the truth of 
Chriſtianity. . It is this unſpeakable damage 
that J hope. you will find ſome method to 
repair: it will not be impoſſible, by ſome of 
your friends, to find acceſs to her; ſhe is 
now at my brother's diſpoſal; her ranſom 
will be eaſy, and a charity worthy your cha- 
racter. Vour charity will redeem. her; perſon, 


your, example her mind, from a more deplo- 
rable lavery. | 
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To a Son, from his deceaſed. Faber. 
FE there is the leaſt ſpark of filial gratitude- 

] in your breaſt ; if there is any deference 
due to the memory of a once” indulgent fa- 
ther, I charge you to recall the challenge you 
have ſent—— What ſhall I fay ?——not to 
your adverſary, but to your generous, your 
_ well-meaning friend: his admonitions were 
jaſt, and the relation he gave you, undoubt- 
ed fact: you know in your conſcience, the 
woman you vindicate has neither virtue nor 
reputation to defend, while you are daring 
death, and all the horrors that enſue, to juſtify 
a known falſhood, and purchaſe ſhame with 
Have, if nt e ty ee” 


9 — — 
. 


If you are killed in this mad duel, the, 
moment you breathe your laſt you'witmingle 
with a ſociety that make very different ſudg - 
ments of things, from what paſs for: thaxitns 
of honour among mortals; you will appeät 
with a very ill grace, and on a moſt im- 
. 1 pertinent 
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n 
pertinent occaſion, among the ſpirits of dark. 
neſs, to whom you will be an eternal object of 
*-derifion.” The boaſted beauty and charms of 
your miſtreſs, will be but a poor excuſe for 
your gallantry, though you ſhould tell them 
in heroicks, how 7he world has been 2 for 4 
woman. TY 
_Thek extravagancies will Wi with mor- 

; tality ; death will draw the veil, and place 

more ſerious ſcenes in view: you will find 

bow cheaply you have ſold immortal glory, 
and curſe the fond enchantment that led you 
on to deſtruction; deteſting that moſt, the 

. love of which is now your e to 

f ruin. | 
But aſk vonigelf, What is the virtue of 

this fine lady, in defence of whom you are 
| going with ſuch bravery to die? What is 
this honour you are giving up your life and 
all your Lopes of . ſalvation to maintain? 
This guiltleſs lovely woman is only perjured 
to her marriage vows ; this angel, this di- 
vine creature, does but deceive, does but 
expoſe to infamy, the beſt of huſbands; ſhe 
does but return his unequalled tenderneſs and 

conſtant affection to her, with artful fondneſs, 
and diſſembled complaiſance : ſhe is but in- 
ſenſibe 


"I a 7 
- 1 


ſenſible to the merit of a man who is his 


country's ornament and pride; a perſon of the 
moſt graceful appearance, by nature formed 


to pleaſe the niceſt of the fair ſex; liberal and 
magnificent, obliging and ſincere above all 


diſguiſe 3 and who, from his own conſcious * 


honour, entirely confides in this artful woman, 
whom he raiſed. from diſtreſs and obſcurity. 


Charmed with her beauty and diſſembled af- 


fection for him, he has indulged all her wild 

ambition, gratified her boundleſs vanity, and 
ſet no more limits to her expences, t Fran ou 

now ta your folly. 


This-is the unhappy n man who would ex- 


poſe to the jeſt of every ſenſeleſs rake,” by a 
public -quarrel for the reputation of his 


wife, What monly en be ſo cruel as 158 


defence! e . 
And this is the Seal innocent e 


whoſe virtue you would juſtify, even by 
damning yourſelf, and murdering the generous 


Lindamor, your beſt, your experienced friend, 


whoſe ſincerity has been his only crime: be 


not ſo ſhamefully valiant. With what confu · 


ſion muſt you draw your ſword on a man, to 


whom you have ſuch a feries of obligations? 
ä * often has he ſupplied the neceſſities to 
| | E 4 which 
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which your extravagant gaming has reduced 
you, and diſcharged your debts of "honour, 
as you call them? and what was his "offence 

nov, but ſetting the character of an infamous 
woman in its true light, with a kind! enden 

to reclaim you from your dotage? 

What a fatal influence has this diffolut | 

paſſion had on your mind! how profligate 

your manners! how unlike to the firſt part of 
your life, when a noble inclination governed 
your ſoul, and the lovely Erminia was all your 
joy! Oh! may her youthful charms recover 
you, and animate your mind to glorious ac- 
tions! your King, your country, the Proteſ- 
lant cauſe, the rights and liberties of hu- 
man nature, now require your courage, and 

find better employment for your ſword than 


to aſſaſſinate your friends. If you are truly 
brave, have the courage to ſubmit ; . only 
ere to en bim. ; 250 RE 
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To my Lark = 3 from, hls deceaſed n Wi 


OUR preſent confinement by a 4 flow 7 
Y recovery from a dangerous fickneſs, 
makes me hope this may prove a time to pre- 


vail with you, to pity the injured Sylviana, 
and be juſt to your obligations to her. 


You once loved me, my Lord; and while 
I lived, the guiltleſs paſſion had an effect on 
your whole conduct: but your grief for me, 
gave a very extravagant turn to your mind, 
and inſtead of leading you to a ſuperior, a a 
reaſonable happineſs, you have abandoned 
yourſelf to the heights of ſenſuality 3 you | 
have purſued pleafure, in every tempting 
diſguiſe; refined on vice, and turned it into 
a ſciencez and are too truly learned.in It: 
your ſtately rooms Rave ſounded with night- 
ly revels, and looſe enchanting ſongs; your nl? 
groves and fragrant gatdens haye been de- =_ 
voted to luxury and infamous delights; the 1 
ſhades and fountains have been witneſs to | 
ſcenes _— their chaſte retreats; and 


E 5 have 
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have found out new ways to perdition, and 
ſet no limits to your diſſolute inclination, 
which ſurvive /aticty itſelf. 

But under this gay diſguiſe, this ww 
of vanity and madneſs, you have not known 
an interval of happineſs that has been ſin. 
cerez you could not conquer your own good 

ſenſe, nor wholly forget the reſtraints of a 
noble education, I have been witneſs to your 
| ſecret remorſe, your penitent ſoliloquies: 1 
have ſeen you recolle& yourſelf, aſſume your 
native greatnels ; heard you with the mot 
moving eloquence lament your folly, and al- 
ſentto all the rules of temperance and virtue; 
aſſent to, and violate the ſame hour. 

'You have relapſed to your uſual extrava- 
gance, till this dangerous ſickneſs ſet the 
terrors of death in your view: it was then 

you ( confeſſed your injuſtice to the charming 
 Hlviana : it hung on your ſoul, and appeared 
with a thouſand aggravations; nor will you 
ever know peace, till you have confirmed 
your vows, and the abſolute obligations you 
are under to marry. her, Obligations to be 


happy, ei ſhould be ealily Spie 
with. 
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How happy was the lovely maid in her 
humble circumſtances ! how bleſſed in her 
ſpotleſs innocence! till chance (in your rural 
excurſions) led you in a luckleſs hour to the 
verdant ſhade, where you found her retired to 
ſereen herſelf from the mid- day ſun, unmo- 
leſted with the cares of love or ambition. 

The natural elegance, the modeſty, and 

eaſineſs of her behaviour, fired your thoughts, 
and partly by violence, and partly by the moſt . 
ſolemn vows of marriage, you ruined her. 

But what unaffected ſorrow, what remorſe 
that fatal moment coſt her, you have often 

witneſſed ; with what graceful pride has ſhe 
ſince refuſed the leaſt favour, and been inflexi- 
ble to. your ſoft perfuaſions, on any terms, 
but the marriage vou promiſed her? how 
moving have Ber tears been: how Juſt her 


complaints! what a pomp of virtue, what a 


conſcious greatneſs has appeared in her aſpect, 
when by your artful addreſſes you have again 
endeavoured to ſeduce her! nor preſents, nor 
equipage, nor the moſt profuſe ſettlement 
you have offered her, has tempted. her to act 
in any character, but what virtue might own, 
in the view of Heaven and the world. Her 
very crime with you, ſhould have the force 
of virtue in it. wt Tour 


4 
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Four quality, my Lord, does not abſolye 
| you from the divine laws, rior give a ſanction 
do peijury, but rather enforces the obligation 
of equity and truth. In real merit the fair 


H lviana is not your inferior; but if ſhe were, 


Heaven does not diſpenſe with the rules of 
juſtice on the account of airy titles, and ima- 
ginary diſtinctions of birth: the higheſt ſatiſ- 
faction that you can make, may perhaps never 
give her that tranquility ſhe enjoyed in her 


firſt humble circumſtances : could you reſtore | 
her loſt innocence, ſhe would be more bleſſed 


inthat, than in all the grandeur to which you 
can raiſe her: you may alleviate her misfor- 
rune, you cannot make full amends. 55 
Nor can the loſs of a tender parent be re- 
paired. With a modeſt ingenuity the injured 
nymph confeſſed her crime to her pious mo- 
ther, who was ſo oppreſſed with the thought 
of ſuch an infamy, that in a few weeks ſhe 
expired, and left her beauteous daughter to 
weep out her ſolitary hours. Her diſtreſs de- 
mands your compaſſion ; and by an act of juſ- 


tice to her, you will ſecure your future peace 


ar and happinels and new hog Se to. 
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OU have ſoon frame: my 1 PY 


monitions, and the promiſe you made 
me, to quit the guilty amour you are till 
purſuing. Can you with deliberation, with 
reflection, proceed in a deſign which muſt, 
if you ſucceed, plunge the beautiful Cleora in 
guilt and infamy, whom you love? "what 
could hatred do more ? 

But with what horror ought you to reflect 
on the injury you are doing to the generous 


Apbonſus, your benefactor! is there nothing 


: engaging” in thoſe titles? or rather, are they 
not words of the moſt ſacred importance? 


make it not the future intereſt of "KR 
to be your foes. l 


A man of your pietended Bonbur eld 
not bear the reproach of a lie, and yet you 
are acting a lie; practiſing the vileſt trea - 
chery, and expoſing à perſon of merit to 
ridicule. This, however unjuſt, muſt be the 
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. conſequence of your ſucceſs, while he, ſecure 
in his own worth and Integrity, continues to 
careſs the wretch that injures him. How can 
you ſupport the ſtings of his kindneſs to 
your -.-: | 
To this injured, this generous man, you 

owe. the height of your fortune: it was his 
intereſt -alone that brought you into public 
_ truſt and reputation: to requite him you 
are violating all the laws of humanity, bring- 
ing infamy on bis family, and ſecretly en- 
deavouring to rival him in the affections of 
his charming wife, the object of all his vir- 
tuous joys 3 of which, from whom could he 
more properly exact the een chan Iron 
vou 135 | 10 
Can you unmoved recall the Aiſtres/i into 
which. a crime of this nature plunged my 
heedleſs youth? what remorſe, what confuſion, 
a moment's madneſs coſt me! you was the 
only confident to whom I diſcovered * ward e. 
cret wound it gave my bleeding ſoul. 
But how fatal was that one ſally of en 
travagant paſſion to all my future repoſe! 
deſpair and horror filled my breaſt, When I 
conſidered the injury 1 had done Was be⸗ 
yond reparation.: retirement was no more 
| my 
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my ſanctuary from the noiſy crowd, the image 
of my crime purſued me with inexpreſſible 
terrors; the innocent diverſions of life were 
taſteleſs, muſick and wit had loſt their 
charms 3 the propoſals of pleaſure were like 
jeſts to dying men, like recreations to the 
damned: whatever decency appeared in my 
public behaviour, you were witneſs to the 

private intervals of my grief, and gave ſome 
relief to my anguiſh, by hearing my com- 
plaints with an obliging attention : but na- 
ture, after all its efforts, ſunk; the pride of 
my youth yielded to the gloomy diſtemper : 
yet the ſincerity of my repentance found ac- 
ceptance: and, as my laſt hour approached, 
ſome propitious ſpirit breathed peace and di- 
vine conſolation to my ſoul, and in theſe gen- 
tle whiſpers reproved my infidelity. 


IW hy foould preſumptuous man, with feeble doubt, 
And impotence of thought, mark out the bounds 
Of clemency divine ?—What tongue ſhall dare 
Pronounce with impious vanity theſe words ? 
us far, nor farther, thy exulting ws, 
* O thou abyſs of ſacred love] ſhall roll; 

5 Here thy triumphant billows ſha!l retire, 
Nor Paſt the bounds of human . 


But however ſerene che laſt dene of my 
life was, I would not, for all the joys tle 
lover creation c6uld give, endure the diſtrac- 
tion and remorſe that one error colt me. Are 

you ſoftened at the complaints of my miſery? 

be terrified at the approaches of your own, 
S Thus warned, I hope you will retire: a 
thouſand accidents have hitherto prevented 
your guilt, and croſſed the madneſs of your 
love : ſome pauſe of reaſon, ſome effort of 
8 virtue, may at laſt recover you from the paths 
of ruin. Comply with reaſon and virtue, with 
honour and friendſhip, with your own happi- 
[i neſs and that of others; with the intereſt of 
due /iving, and the deſires of the dead. 
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0nd the addreſs which” men 
; "& |} have never to think of Death 
but as at a very great diſtance, 
= nor to view it but in ſome other | 
perſon, without putting themſelves one mo- 
ment in the place of the dying; they have 
yet a farther art to delude themſelves, bß 
for ming ſuch a general and confuſed idea, as 
_ conceals from them all that is moſt terrible 
in Death: they conceive little elſe of this 
ſtate, but as a privation of ſenſe, and a ſe- 
paration from the commerce of life; ſo that 
when they Gay, a man is dead, they only 
| mean, 
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mean, that they ſee him no more, and that 
he ſhares no longer i in the affairs of the world. 
In a word, their idea of Death is only formed 
on what men ceaſe to do in dying, and not 
on what they begin to do and feel, though 
it be that which conſtitutes i its moſt dreadful 
circumſtance. 

Death is indeed a privation of life and hu- 
| man action, but it is a privation which is 
felt, and produces ſurprizing effects in the 
0 | foul, In order to comprehend theſe effects, 
it is neceſſary to conſider, that while the 

| ſoul is united to the body, its attention is 

divided by divers kinds of ſenſations, ima- 

| ginations and paſſions; it feels the objects 
which act on the body, according to their 
different manner of influence; and theſe 
different ways of perceiving are called ſenſa- 
tions: on theſe the ſoul forms its ideas of 
8 all things to which it is united by its paſſions, 
| and is always employed about theſe objects; 
| and not only employed, but leans and re- 
| | poſes on them, when it is not entirely uni- 
x ted to God: For not being made with a 
capacity to ſuſtain itſelf, the ſoul neceſſarily 
ſee ks ſome foreign ſupport. It was formed 
to 0 know and love, but finding nothing with- 
in 
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in ſufficient to ſatisfy theſe inclinations, it is 
forced with ſome other objects to fill the veid 
it finds in itſelt. Some of theſe objects make 
agreeable impreſſions om the ſenſe, others con · 
tent our curioſity and vanity; others relieve 
the mind, by turning it from things which 
appear diſguſting 3 ſome nouriſh its hopes, 
while others fortify it againſt its fears. The 
ſoul inclines to all the objects of ſenſe, and is 
engaged and ſupported by them, in ſuch a 
manner, that it cannot prove a e 
without pain and emotion. 

We are not always ſenſible of theſe ties, 
but the ſoul begins to feel them, when it 
comes to be ſeparated from what it loves: It 
has then a ſenſe of the privation, propor- 
tionable to its union with them: So true is 
that maxim of Saint Auguſtine, Tis im- 
e poſſible to Joſe any thing without ſorrow, 
ee but what we poſſeſs without paſſion.? 

There are few perſons free from an infinite 
number of theſe engagements; and though 
we are ignorant of them, till an actual ſepa- 
ration diſcovers what they are, we may ne- 
vertheleſs conceive ſomething, by ſeparating 
ourſelves from them in our thoughts, and 
imagining we are deprived of chere by ſome 
accident. 80 For 
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For inſtance, take a perſon who does not 
ſeem to place his happineſs in the objects of 
Sight, ang fancies they contribute nothing to 
the tranquillity of his mind; and ſuppoſe him 
ſuddenly deprived of his Sight, though in all 


other circumſtances happy, we ſhould find 
him affected with the lols, as the greateſt miſ. 


fortune. The ſight of mankind gives us ſome 
conſolation, becauſe we always diſcover in 
them a certain appearance of compaſſion, ca- 
pable to give us ſuccour in our neceſſities; 
which at leaſt indulges our hopes, and thoſe 
hopes excite a kind of ſecret joy. 

The objects, which in ſome pelle tte 
diſguſting to the ſoul, and raiſe its fears and 
averſion, yet in other views fail not to ſuſtain 


it. For though theſe uneaſy paſſions cannot be 


altogether, appeaſed, Yet. the imagination al- 
ways furniſhes them aith means or hopes that 


quiet them; while the purſuit of theſe means, 


or the hopes of arriving at the end of their 
deſires, employ and divert the mind. 


All the objects to which the ſoul is Join- | 


ed, by the ſenſes, imagination,” reaſon, or 
paſlions, are its goods and riches ; and even 


thoſe we call poor, abound in theſe fort of 


$90cs x : It hey want palaces, or even a cot- 


tage, 
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tage, „ th have the ſky, the ſun; and ſtars, 
of which the proſpect is ſo magnificent, that 
St. Auguſtine ſays, © It is a greater bleſſing 
« for the poor to behold the heavenly lumi- 
« naries, than for the ww” to view their 255 
« den roofs.“ | | p 5 
Thus in bs -privation of ſome Aegis b 
we comfort ourſelves with others, true or 
falſe, that we either poſſeſs or hope ſor, As 
the Body always finds ſomething to bear it, 
ſince even when through wearineſs it falls ro 

the ground, it there finds a ſupport :. So the 
| ſoul, ſick and feeble, never fails of ſomething | 
to ſuſtain it; and when there is nothing real, 
forms imaginary ſupports, on which (vain as 
they are) it leans. ON 
This neceſſity. of human conſolations is 
not peculiar to vicious men; in ſome de- 
gree, the virtuous wants their relief: There 5 
are few perſons ſo perfect, but they have ſtill 
ſome remaining tie to the world; fatigued 
by a long attention to ſpiritual objects, they 
are forced, in divers inſtances, to abandon ' 
themſelves, and fly for ſatisfaction to their 


ſri:nds, their children, their eſtates, to a field © © © 


of their own planting, or an edifice of their 
Own raiſing, ; 
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This is the condition of Man in this life, - 
which may help us to comprehend what 


Death is, with the effects it produces. We 


ought to look on it as the rupture of all that 
unites us to the creatures; a general ſepara- 
tion from the objects of ſenſe; the cancelling 


all human ties, and every pleaſure the foul 


found in them; with a total privation of 
what it loved and enjoyed on earth: When 
a man dies, he loſes not only what he called 
his wealth, but the firmament, the ſun, the 
| ſtars, the air, the earth, and all the reſt of 


nature; he loſes his body, and all thoſe ſen- 
ſations that gave him pleaſure ; he loſes his 


relations, his friends, and all mankind; he , 
loſes all relief, all ſupport z and in ſhort, all 


the objects of his ſenſes and paſſions, 
Indeed, if the ſoul, in ſome degree united 


to theſe, finds itſelf alſo united to God by 
a holy love, though the privation of the crea- 


tures cauſes ſome emotion, yet it ſinks not 
into deſpair: For this divine principle ſuſ- 


tains it, and growing more active, con- 


firms its hopes of being ſhortly united to, 


and overwhelmed. i in that abyſs of pleaſure, 
which alone can ay all its N of 


loving. 


But 
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But who is able to conceive the ſtate of 
the miſerable ſoul, when it comes by death 
to be rent from all the objects of its inclina- 
tions; from all that ſuſtained it during life, 
and finds nothing in itſelf, on which to lean: 
its propenſities to love, and enjoy what it : 
loved, become beyond compariſon - more 
lively and ardent, while all the ſoul was fond = 
of eſcapes, and flies before her with an ever- K 
laſting flight, without leaving the leaſt hope i 
of fruition z ſhe loſes all, finds nothing, all 
finks under her, all Wa and 1 5 
for ever. 
It is not poſſible in Eve world to compre- 5 
hend a ſtate ſo perfectly miſerable; all one 
can ſay, to give ſome idea of it, is this. 
*Tis a terrible fall of the ſoul, by a fudden - 
removal of. all its ſupports; tis an horrible 
famine,” by a privation of its nouriſhment; 
tis an infinite void, by the annihilation-of all 
that filled it; *ris an extreme poverty, by the 
intire loſs of that which was its wealth; 'tis a 
ghaſtly ſolitude, by the ſeparation it finds it- 
elf in from all union and ſociety; 'tis a dread- - 
ful deſolation, by the want of all conſolation; © 
tis a cruel rupture, which violently rends the 5288 
foul from 9 — of i its s love. F 
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Tr, rom P HILAR I o, to bis Friend, relating . * 
his Unhappy Amour with Am nm 


Mr der cue, : 


Z Hatever reproaches n my. 1 | 
F AX. | follies have deſerved, I Know 


8 


N N my Preſent misfortunes; will... 

$A DSI. raiſe your. compaſſion.— The 
gentle Amaſia is no more, ſne 

expired in my arms, and I. have Pa the 
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"Your ſuſpicions were juſt, that 1 had per- 


verted and ſecretly kept her, contrary to 


all the friendly admonitions you gave me. 


The ſpring of my miſery was my father's 
marrying me at twelve years old, (O curſed 
avarice l) to- .a Girl of ten, only to ſecure her 


vaſt fortune to his family. As I grew old, 
inſtead of liking, I conceived an uncon- 
querable averſion to the innocent creature ; 
but no arguments could prevail with my 


father to break the contract, and I was as 


obſtinate never to complete the marriage. 


Thus entangled, I grew uneaſy, which my 


Siſter obſerving, to divert my chagrin, often 
carried me with her to viſit a young Lady, 


| deſcended from a good family, but decayed 


in fortune, and obſcure :' Having never met 


her before in any public place, I was ſur- 
prized at the ſight. of ſuch an accompliſhed 
beauty, which her fine genius, and a thou- 


ſand elegancies in -her converſation, ſtill 
heightened. Here the guilty inclination be- 
gan; which, never preſaging its fatal event, 
1 cheriſhed and reſolved to be happy, in 
ſpite of the incumbrance of my young wife, 
who, without any matrimonial cares at heart, 


diwented herſelf-with her babies and play- =_ 
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things; while 1, privileged by my Siſter? 9 
_ diſcretion and intimacy, continued my viſits 
to Amaia, whom we always found with her 
mother, the pious and diſcreet Sopbronia, 
| whoſe only fault was being a little too re- 
ſerved and ſeyere in her temper. - But Anaſa 
had a natural diſpoſition to books and ſoli- 
tude, with a temper. rather ſerious and pen- 
ſive, than gay; which made the ſtrictneſs 
of her mother s conduct and her own con- 
finement eaſy: The little ſociety ſhe had, 
Was with ſome grave and good women of 
 Sophbronia's acquaintance, who took care to 
inform her, that all the men of the preſent 
age were rakes and atheiſts, and the young 
women no better, nor hardly ſo good as they 
ſould be; and that converſing with ſuch ſage 
perſons as themſelves, ' was the ; moſt repu- 
table thing ſhe could do. : Amaſia aſſented to 
theſe wiſe maxims, my ſiſter and I being the 
only acquaintance of a modern character that 
were admitted to the houſe. I made myſelf 
ſo agreeable to Sophronia, that I got the 
office of Reader to the family; but, to my 
ſecret mortification, inſtead of Plays, ſhe 
confined me to Hiſtory or / Sermons, tho? 
* accent was b ſuited & to the ſtage than 
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the „g However, my fair audience wers = 
pleaſed and attentive, and 1 would rather 
have taken Orders than have loſt my employ- _ 
ment. But it was not long before cautious - 
 Sopbronia ſaw through the diſguiſe of my 
_ zeal; and obſerving a greater! galety than 
Was uſlial; to Amaſia's temper, in converſing . 
with me, ſhe told my ſiſter freely her ſuſ- 
picions, intreating her as ſhe valued her 
daughter's reputation, to bring me no more 
with her. My ſiſter, who was perfectly vit=.: - 
tuous, was alarmed at the diſcovery, / Wd? :- 
would never, from. that xt * me o 
accompany her. 1 940 bi 
I had now no way to let * know. — 
the violence of my paſſion, but by a letter, 
which unluckily fell into her mother's bandes a 
by this confirmed in her fears, ſhe! charged 
Anaſia, as ſhe expected her, bleſſing, to ſend: ' - Þ8 
back any future billet from me unopeneds 
this ſevere injunction ſhe punctually obeyed 
till her mother's death, which Dp, rh 
the midſt of this adventure: dhe was ſud- 
denly ſeized, and finding her ſickneſs mor- 
tal, ſhe took the weeping. fair. by the band, 
demanding, as the laſt proof of her duty, 
chat the Would, in the preſence . the . 
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ering Deity, promiſe never to converſe With - 
me, or receive my addreſſes. | 
This Amaſia could not deny a dying tender 
bp parent: But oh! how fatal to herſelf and me 
"was. this engagement | how wild was my grief 
by when. my ſiſter informed me of the cruel obli · 
| gation !. However, I waited till the forma · 
 Iities of forrow due to her mother's memory. 
were paſt; when with the i impatience of love 
| 1 haſted to her houſe, and bribing her ſervant, 
FJtgt admittance, vichont 1 $ Knobs, 
to her chamber. 5 
Never did 0 "PI appear to ſuch 
advantage: The ſoft ſurprize, the modeſt 
: confuſion, the ſtruggle between a tender 
5 inclination, and the reftraint of conſcious ho- 
© Nour, gave her a thouſand nameleſs graces 
Whether the yielding beauty, with a gentle 
luanguiſhment, betray d the paſſion ſhe had 
long diſguiſed, or whether, recovering her- 
| fff with all the pomp of virtue ſhe re- 
pProached my attempt, ſtill ſhe put on reſiſt. 
leſs charms; but in every tranſporting variety 
of her temper, I ſaw my own advantage, nor 
left the conqueſt unfiniſhed, With deep re- 
pentance I now confeſs, it gave me an im- 
pou tt to find love * my 
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all the pride of virtue; but Heaven ſoon aven- 


gd its cauſe, and humbled me in the height 
of my ſucceſsful inſolence, 


I had not long continued my viſits to „ 
ia, but an affair of conſequence required my 
abſence for ſome weeks; in the mean time, 

ſhe was ſeized with a fever: As ſhe found the 
ſymptoms mortal, ſhe wrote, and immediately f 
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Na dear PuttLanro, | e 


JJ HERE. are thoſe ages af 1 * an x 
and eternal ſeries of tranquillity and. jh, 
with which you profanely flattered me? The | 
bright deluſio Fon, the viſionary. paradiſe, i is already | 
loft; my ſun is ſelting at noon, an untimely | 
evening draws its Halbe over all 10 gare 


hs. 


That immortal bloom, thoſe 3 charniis SY 1 
bat you told me might bid de efiauce to ft ckneſs =—_ 


and age, are already blaſted by a cruel, diſeaſe 
A ſudden autumn has withered my prime; the 
lilies droop, the roſes die, chilling winter bas 


faded my youthful Ape ——But a AY: 4 
more, and I am duſt, - 
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+ This truth fits heavy on my ſoul,” and brings 
; my guilt with its full aggravation in view: 
my mother” s dying admonitions, my broken Vows, 
 terrify me..to dt ifrattion, My crime was not 
the effeft of ignorance or inadvertency pitying 
Angels ſet the penalties of eternal damnation and 
* the recompente of an immortal crown, in pro- 
ſpell before ni; the caverns. of death diſcloſed 
| "heir terrors, and the realms of celeſtial light 
opened their glories to my aftive imagination: 1 
Ju, forewarned by the advice of a a dying 
parent, of the infamy. and ruin, 70 to bich this 
ſeft temptation has betrayed me : 1 had expe» | 
rienced the ſatis/afion of reaſon and virt ne | 


but for you 1 ventured on preſent and future 4 


perdition, and gave'up my title to all the joys 
ef immortality : Aud now, ye regions of divine 

1 delight, Jou have no dttraftions far « 4 mind ſo 
| _ "impure; I would only fly to . as 4 Shea 
ts Iu infernal mY 75 1 
Aal yet, too charming youth | ! you engage my | 
* affeltiano; 4 would live, but (O fatal madneſs | ] ) 
3 4 would live for you : by you 7 was ſeduced, but | 
ob; may your ſoul ſtand clear of my. ruin 1 1. is | 
A not you I would accuſe. 1 by 

- Laſt night, (if waking or in a * by * 
uncertain ) my mother” 3 venerable. "_— ma- 
: 1 
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f fic in heavenly Nolendour, appeared to me, 
and bid me Prepare for the ſilent tomb! 
MM bat preparation can I nate? What penitence © 
can atone for repeated perjury ? for crimes 
again the cleareſt.convittions of Ry Ele. 
and the, ſan#iom of voluntary vos? 
bat figures of ſpeech could you make uſe of | 
. 0 take off from vices like theſe their deformity 2 
What eloquence did you employ thus to pervert ny 
judgment] By what infernal enchantment was I 
led on to mine own deſtrution Tou have 
undone me, but I am bopeleſs ! Can you make 
no teparation. ? Cannot you reverſe the i in ury, 


Ls did i in the intereſt. of bell Ob mate the: com- 
paſſionate trial Can you pray ?—Can- you - 
implore mercy for me.?_ Perſuaſion dwell upon 


. haps may hear |— —My. ſtrength is ſpent 1 | 
faint Eh to my Mace, . at 1 1 59 13 
tate a 1 FORT: F 


This Letter furprized 121 diſtracted DO; +. 


my hy and returned with. all the ſpeed 
STI F $: RD that 


and talk as =vell in the cauſe of beaven, as you n þ 


| your tongue! Could you be fincere, heaven per- | 
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I knew not what I did or ſaid, but l ordered 4 
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7515 truth . ts heavy en my foul, and brings 
my guilt with its full aggravation in view : 
my mother's dying admonitions, my broken vows, 
 Terrify me to diſtraction. My crime was not 
the effeft of ignorance or inadvertency ; pitying 
Angels ſet the penalties of eternal damnation and 
the recompence of an immortal crown, in pro- 
pelt before me ; the caverns of death diſcloſed 
their terrors, and the realms of celeſtial light 
opened their glories to my active imagination: 
I was forewarned by the advice of a dying 
parent, of the infamy. and ruin, to which this 
Soft temptation has betrayed me : 1 had expe- 
rienced the ſatis/afion of reaſon and virtue.z 
but for you 1 ventured on preſent and future 
perdition, and gave up my title to all the joys 
of immortality : And now, ye regions of divine 
delight, you have no dttraftions for a mind ſo 
impure ; I would only fly to Jon, as a "reireat 
from infernal miſery, "ES 
e yet, too charming youth ! you engage my 
 affeflions;, I would live, but (O fatal madneſs !) 
I would live for you : by you I was ſeduced, but 
ob] may your ſoul ſtand clear of my ruin! 1t 16 
np myſelf, not you I would accuſe. 
Laſt night, (if waking or in a dream I am 
uncertain) * mother's venerable ſhade, ma- 


jeſtia 
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jeftic in heavenly ſplendour, appeared to me, 
and bid me Prepare for the ſilent tomb ! 

What preparation can I nate? What penitence 
can atone for repeated perjury ? for crimes 

againſt the cleareſt.conviftions of heavenly light, 
and the ſanttion of voluntary vows ? 


What figures of ſpeech could you make uſe of 
o take off from vices like theſe their deformity ? 
What eloquence did you employ thus to pervert my 
judgment? By what infernal enchantment was I 
led on to mine own deſtruflion *—You have 
undone me, but I am hopeleſs + Can you make 
no reparation ? Cannot you reverſe the injury, 
ond talk as well in the cauſe of heaven, as you 
did in the intereſt of bell Ob make the com- 
paſſionate trial !—Can you pray ?—Can- you 
implore mercy. for me? Perſuaſion dwell upon 
your tongue! Could you be fincere, heaven per- 
haps may hear |— My ſtrength is ſpent -I 
faint Ih to my aiſtance, that at leaſt I may 
take a laſt farewell. - 
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| This Letter ſurprized and diſtracted me; 
I knew not what J did or ſaid, but! ordered 
my horſes, and returned with all the ſpeed 
| F4 = that 
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that love could give me, to the idol of my 
ſoul, whom I found by intervals in her perfect 
ſenſes, but in the agonies of death. | 
The melancholy ſcene will never quit my 
memory: Death came, attended by his real 
and fantaſtic horrors; he made his approach 
with every circumſtance terrible to nature or 
reaſon: never was the paſſage to his waſte 
dominions more gloomy; never did a depart- 
ing ſpirit quit the light of heaven with more 
reluctance! „ 
Ob! ſhe cried, graſping my hand, whither 
am I going? to what unknown regions? On 
what deſolate coaſts am 1 doomed eternally ts 
wander? How dark the entrance, how long the 
_ paſſage that opens before me! See yonder 
 fullen ghoſt beckons me away !—another pale 
ſpectre ſummons me to the grave, and bids me 
mingle with the dead. — How my ſenſes 
wander |——-—O for a month's, a week's, an 
Hours reprieve | Then, fixing her eager eyes 
on mine, ſhe aſked, Cannot you procure this 
for me, after all your boaſted love? —— I a 
cited to the ſupreme tribunal. —— ave you the 
: bardineſs to appear for me ?———The whole 
creation cannot aid me in this extremity ! Aﬀ- 
ter which ſhe lay long ſpeechleſs and con- 
vulſcd, 
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vulſed, and caſting a diſmal glance at t me, 


wich a heavy groan expired. 


I could not refuſe this ſad recital to your ; 
requeſt, and my avowed confidence in you: 
It is ſome kind of relief to pour my grief 


into your boſom, and to excite in -your's a 
generous compaſſion, which [ know you feel 
for | 


The wretched PHILARIO. 
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| LETTER HE WH: 
F 
RE OE on i. 
| From CASSANDER, 70 @ Gentleman at Ve | 
* nice, relating the murder of bis Friend. x 
N | 
[ My dear Friend, FN | N 
HI] why dol profane that ſacted title! 


| If you knew me, you would ſtart, as 
if the fiends below had given you that appel- 
lation. ——— But I muſt unmaſk myſelf 

whatever horror the monſtrous appearance 
gives you: Perhaps ſome ſparks of pity may 

mingle with your averſion, when you find 
my miſery bears fome proportion to my 
vile, : | 


Ob, think what it is !—Imagine the dread- 
ful ſcene I would unveil—recall the moſt 
tragical action that was ever repreſented on 

the ſtage; or the moſt bloody effect of fury, 
that has been really perpetrated in human 
life. = | 


Why 
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Why do not the tears that fall from ny 
eyes ſtain the paper with a ſanguine hug ? 
Why does not blood inſtead of ink flow 
from my pen in diſmal characters, to mark 

my crime? Why ſhould I expreſs mylelf in 
the language of men, and not invoke the 
infernal furies to teach me their dialect, that 
I may give my guilt its proper Aggravation ? 
for mine's a deed of darkneſs, fit for the re- 
cords of hell —— Murder! - execrable 

murder! This curſed hand, that trem- 
bles every nerve to relate It, gave the deadly 
wound |! + Horror ! . confuſion! —— 

ſcarce can J refrain 5 the wildeſt impre- 
cations to haſten that vengeance, at which I 
tremble :——irt will fall too ſoon, and with 

| ſome Grible diſtinction: for mine was a ſin 
of a ſuperior note, marked with uncommon 
malignity. 

In vain am I acquitted at a human tri 
bunal, by the partiality of juſtice, and the 
ſolicitations of powerful friends, while by my 
own conſcience, and the divine laws, I am 

_ evidently condemned. What plea ſhall I 
find againſt the reproaches of my own reaſon, 
chat reſtleſs monitor within? To what ſhelter * 


CS: ſhall 
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ſhall .T fly from unerring Juſtice ꝰ— Hide 
me, ye rocks! cover me, ye mountains, from 
the purſuit of eternal vengeance | 
My ſin was an outrage againſt nature, a 
. defiance of all the laws of friendſhip and 
1 humanity,—You dare not believe me, when 
I tell you it was my friend : ——Oh dittract. 
ing thought! my friend f ! — the young, 
the gentle Antonio, that I murdered 
ſee him fall |——1 ſee him bleed! The 
foul fits quivering on his lips, his eye-balls | 
rol] in death! — I beho'd the gaping. 
wound, the laſt convullive pangs, the pale and 
ſenſeleſs corpſe extended on the ground ! the 
dreadful ſcene is for ever new, and riſes be- 
fore me with inſulting horror. The viſion- 
ary terrors haunt my ſolitary retreats, and 
damp the joy of ſociety : my days are unac- | 
quainted with peace, my nights with. reſt; . 
the whole creation is an - undiſtinguiſhed 
Chaos; the ſkies; have loſt their light, the 
felds their verdure; every charm is blotted 
from the face of nature, the berg | 
no. more .refreſh me, harmony with it 
Toothing tones no more delights, I hi 
at the moſt luxurious banquets, the richeſt 
| wines 
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wines have loſt their flavour; beauty no more 
invites, nor pleaſure with her ſofteſt eloquence 

allutes me. 
Thoſe fair gardens, where art and nature 
combine to rival all that bas been fabled of 
the vale of Tempe, or the Cyprian groves, - 
theſe ſoft retreats, which were late my pride 
and delight, now yield a gloomy proſpect, 
and look like the ſeats of deſolation and de- 
ſpair : for here the bloody fact was done; 
here I violated nature's great original law, 
defied eternal juſtice, and ſealed my own 
perdition, 

You know with what frenzy I doated on 
the artful Marcella; ſhe was the idol of my 
thoughts : With her I ſpent my gay licen- 
tious hours, regardleſs of my honour, my 
country, or my friends; for her I-contrived 
gardens of pleaſure, opened cryſtal fountains, 
raiſed bowers perfumed with every fragrant 

bloſſom, to entertain her: nor once beljeved 
ſhe could be capable of ingratitude, till that 

fatal night when I ſurprized her with the un- 
happy Antonio. 
I returned more early than uſual from an 
appointed debauch, and not finding Marcella 
in her apartments I ran immediately into a 
Private 
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private garden, where ſhe ſometimes took an 
evening walk. The moon ſhone clear, and 
at the entrance of an arbour, I ſaw her ſitting 
with Antonio, looſely reclining his head in her 
lap: He roſe, and cime forward ſmiling, 

whether with an air of inſult or raillery, I 

did not ſtay to conſider; but fluſhed with 
wine, and enraged with jealouſy, I drew W 
ſword, and ſtabbed him through the heart, 
while Marcella in a ſwoon lay cold and ſenſe- 
leſs at my feet. 8 
My rage was ſpent in a moment, my 
amorous flame extinguiſhed, and friendſhip 
with all its force returned triumphant on my 
foul: I threw myſelf on the ground by the 
dying youth, ſupported and embraced him, 
melted into tears, and called aloud on his 
pity to forgive me : my ſervants were alarm- 
ed, and ruſhing into the garden beheld the 
bloody ſcene. _ 

By this time Marcella was recovered from 
her ſwoon, and reproached my raſnneſs, aſſu- 
ring me ſhe had employed all her art to 
perſuade him to comply with that fatal aſ- 
ſignation; ſhe frankly owned he had been 
long the object of her fondeſt deſires, but 
that till then he had refuſed any ſecret ap- 

point- 
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pointment with her, from a ſenſe of friendſhip | 
to me, and juſtice to his young and beautiful 
wife, whom he ſincerely loved. 

This diſcovery diſtracted me: I curſed my- 
ſelf and her, and charged her to fly my 
fight for ever, leſt I ſhould double. my 
guilt, and inure myſelf to murder. I was ſo 
far from endeavouring to eſcape the rigour of 
the law, that I challenged it, called aloud 
for the miniſters of Juſtice, witneſſed againſt 
my own life, and avowed the barbarous fact. 
But however I was cleared by a human ver- 
dict, I ſtand condemned by a higher and 
more righteous deciſion : My conſcience 
tells me, 


— T be door is ſhut, 
The PR has paſe'd my everlaſting Zoom, 
Which all created pow'r can nè er reverſe : 
My day's for ever gone, my fun is ſet 
In final darkneſs, ne er to riſe again; 
My ſummer”s ſpent, eternal winter's com; 55 
The ſeaſon's paſt. by 
On me no ray of mercy &er wit! ſhine, 
No ſmiling beam of hope will ever riſe , 
Juſtice divine, and ſelf-condemning guilt, 
Conn me over to eternal woe, 


What 
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What repentance is there for a wretch who 
can make no reſtitution ? The injury I have 
done can never be cancelled; it was deſperate, 
it was irreparable miſchief, that I brought on 
the wretched Antonio : I cut off his ſpace of 
trial, his probation for immortal joys, and 
tore him from all his future hopes of ſalva- 
tion: I perhaps ſurprized him with all his fins 
and unrepented follies on his head ; his guilt 
might that inſtant be in its fulleſt magnitude, 
while I, with a more than infernal rage, ſeiz- 
ed the curſed moment, and ſent an immortal 
ſpirit to hell, He may new be loading me 
with execrations, and ſounding revenge thro? 
tlie caverns of darkneſs, againſt a miſcreant 
that barred the gates of bliſs, and opened his 
paſſage to the dungeons of miſery, and end- 
Teſs deſpair. 

Theſe are the horrible 1 images that haunt, 
and ſometimes drive me to the precipice of 
ruin, Laſt night, in a dead and ſilent hour, 
I took my ſword, and went ſoftly into my 
garden, reſolving to ſtab myſclf, (ſo wild are 
the intervals of my grief) on the ſame place 
where I murdered my friend : when I came 
near, I ſaw, or my fancy only made it real, 

a ghaſtly” phantom reſembling the murdered 
Anton, 
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Antonio, ſtanding on the very ſpot where I 
gave the fatal thruſt; his countenance wan 
and doleful, his motionleſs eyes fixed full on 
mine, while his hand pointed . to. the well- 
imitated wound on his breaſt, 

The ſight withered my ſtrength, and the 
fword dropped from my trembling hand; 
guilt made me a coward, and with a childiſh : 
tear I haſtily retired to my chamber, calling 
one of my ſervants to attend me. So unlike. 
am 1 grown to myſelf, J ſtart at a ſhadow, , 
and ſhudder at the preſage of a dream, am 
ſurrounded with ill omens, and tormented - 
with more direful forebodings within. 

We talk of racks, of ning ſnakes, and 
gnawing worms; but all the emphaſis of hu- 
man language cannot deſcribe the tortures of * 
an accuſing conſcience. . The united force of 
art and nature cannot yield the leaſt relief: 
The light of Paradiſe could not chear me; 
the fongs of angels would but heighten my 
remorſe, and augment the exquiſite dich 5 
the gloom of impenetrable night, and the 
ſound of eternal tempeſts, would ſooner footh | 
tneſe unutterable agonies. 5 

What privilege is my being k . am I. 
curſed wich immortality? Oh that my ſevere 


judge 
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judge, my omnipotent adverſary, would ſpeak 
me again into my primitive nothing, and with 
one potent word finiſh my exiſtence ! 


The beaſts are happy, they come forth and keey 
Short watch on earth, and then lie down to fleep : 
Pain is for Man, and ob ! how vaſt a pain 

For crintes that made the Godhead bleed in vain! 
Di Tobne. 
But why do I think it vain for me? Am 

Jof all human race exempted ? Am I the 

only diſtinguiſhed ſinner excluded from the 


benefit of that infinite atonement ? ? Am 1 


on earth, or ſhut up in the infernal priſon? 
Oh ſtay, thou glimmering beam of hope, 
with one heavenly viſit chear my benighted 
ſoul. . An uncertain , a flattering poſſibility, 
would be a momentary Heaven to me; it 
would be redemption from hell, pardon to a 
reprobate ſpirit. Ang yet, 


If 1 muſt periſh, profrate at thy feet 
The humble viclim of thy wrath foal fail, 
Imploring mercy flill ; for mercy reigns 
-Triumphent in thy nature: *tis thy boaſt; 
The altrilute that reigns on this fide hell. 


My 
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My dear Clerimont, excuſe my freedom; 
it is natural for miſery to complain: Had F 
been acquainted with a perſon of more piety 
and generous compaſſion than yourſelf, I had 
ſpared you the reading of this melancholy re- 
Jation, to which your long ſtay at Venice has 
made you a ſtranger. 
Adieu. I know you will pity 
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To BERLIN DA, from SYLVIA, 10 inform her 
of the reaſons of her ſuddem retreat into the 
7 | 


Y dear Beins, * am indeed got 
back again, 


To harmleſs plain-work, and 70 croaking wel 
Old. faſbion'd 1 aal aunts, and godly books, 
Mr. Pops. 


To a view of nature in that Gmplicity which 
you rally ſo agreeably : But it is here I have 
recovered my peace, and am again growna 
reaſonable creature; to which®thoſe aal 
books that you ſeem to have ſuch a notion of, 
have very much contributed, particularly Bi- 
ſhop Tillolſon. 
I ſee you ſmile, not in malice, but good 
nature, at the ſober confeſſion, and want of 
| delicacy in the choice of my reading: It d. 
yerts |} 
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verts you, I know, that I ſhould let Dryden 


and Otway lie ſtupidly by me, and i imperti- 
nently ſpend an hour in reading a Sermon 


W that when I am ſo well at eaſe in this world, 


it ſhould ever enter into my head to think of 
another; and that, in the bloom of eighteen, 

I ſhould have fuch a gloomy diſpoſition, as 
to think myſelf mortal : And, if you will 
forgive me, I will own, that I ſometimes 
read the Bible, in contempt of all- modern 


_ refinements, and hope to form my life on that 


{| antiquated ſcheme. Theſe are, I confeſs, my 
| dear Belinda, a very unfaſhionable ſet of 
thoughts, and have nothing in them modiſh 
or polite. 

I believe yau will be very inquiſitive to find 
| what has put theſe odd, theſe ſtrange unae- 
countable whimſies into my brain. 

'Tis love, (you ſtart you pity——you 
pray for me) but it is love, a tender hope- 
leis paſſion, that has had this ſurprizing 
elfect! It is an abſolute deſpair of being 
happy in this world, that has put me on 
endeavours to ſecure the happineſs of the 
next: Could I have poſſeſt the idol of my 
ſoul, IJ had been at feſt, and had loſt the re- 
liſh of ſuperior Joys. 


But 
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But mine, with confuſion I own: it, was a 
criminal affection forbid by earth and heaven; 


my bliſs was prohibited by laws human and 
divine. This confeſſion will ſurprize you, but 


could you know the ſeverity of my conduct, 


you would excuſe me, I have torn myſelf 


from the ſight of the lovely youth for ever, 4 


though I could have loſt the light of the ſun 
with leſs reluctance. My haſty retreat into 


the country was free and voluntary and not, 
as was thought, the effect of my father's 


command. I was ſincere, heaven is my wit- 

neſs, in my deſire to free myſelf from the 

criminal paſſion, and I thought-the moſt cer- 
tain way to conqueſt, was by flight. 


You know the tour my brother made to 


Paris, brought him acquainted with Mon/ieur 


le Comte de R——; and when he came into 


England, my brother returned. with his fa- 


mily : I was in town, and waited on Madame 
te Comteſſe, who did me the honour to detain 


me ſome time with her. 


Menfieur le Comte was one of the handſomeſt | 
and beſt-bred men in the world, and had as 


much of the Engliſh gravity as was agreeable 


to my own temper ; which made me find 
his converſation very grateful and entertain- 
| 3 ing: 
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ing: nor had / the leaſt ſuſpicion that there 
was any hazard in ſuch a harmleſs ſatisfaction. 
had converſed in town with as much free- 
dom as a virtuous education allowed, and kept 
an equal indifference, without the leaſt incli- 
nation to love, or even Feen to 1 
any mortal man. 
The Comte was perfectly well-bred, and 
my vanity made me interpret every little turn 
of gallantry, as the mark of ſome peculiar 
value and innocent friendſhip he had for me. 
Any other thought would have ſhock'd my 
delicacy, and put me on my guard, againſt 
the guilty paſſion I found kindling in my 
own breaſt ; which, inſtead of oppoſing, 1. 
indulged as gratitude, and a _ ſenſe of 
merit. | 
But I was ſoon ſenſible of the deluſion, 
and how eaſily vice bettrays an unguarded 
mind, under the ſpecious diſguiſe of virtue. 
found this freedom of converſation would 
prove fatal to all the peace and innacence of 
my mind, which had now loſt its native 
calmneſs, and I began to experience all the 
ſantaſtic effects of ſpleen, vapours, caprice; 
in ſhort, an uneaſineſs with myſelf, and every 
thing 
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thing elſe in the world, the OY Com. 


.zeſſe herſelf not excepted. 


But this ſet my guilt before me in its full 
aggravation, Envy and deceit had till now 


-been ſtrangers to my breaſt, which made me 


ſtart at the monſtrous forms: every new fi- 


vour from Madam le Comteſſe reproached me 


with violating the truſt and confidence ſhe 
had in my truth and virtue, and for having 
a wiſh that ſhe had been leſs beautiful and 
deſerving. The affection and intimacy with 


which ſhe treated me, gave me an horror for 


myſelf, and I was again generous and ſincere, 


and, as I thought, perfectly confirmed in vir- 
tue, till the charming Comte appeared, when 
1 found myſelf jealous, unjuſt, and perverted 


to vice in a moment, 
However, I diſguiſed my folly, from a ſe⸗ 


eret delicacy in point of reputation, and an 
unaffected ſenſe of honour. I am aſhamed to 
tell you I had a thought that needed a dil- 


guiſe, though it was involuntary and unal- 


lowed: but I was an ill diſſembler, and have 


ſome reaſon to believe the, real diſpoſition of 
my heart was perceived by the Comte, who 
one evening ſurprized me reclined on the ice 


of a fountain, repeating theſe lines : SY 
| 3 Come, 
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Came, bleft religion, with thy angel's ſace, 
Diſpel this gloom, and brighten all the place l 
Drive this deſtructive paſſion from my breaſt, 
Compoſe my ſorrows, and reſtore my reſt ! 
Shew me tbe path the ſainted-virgins tr od, 
Mean me from earth, and raiſe my ſoul to God! 
No more let guilty love my heart inflame ! 


The Comte underſtood Engliſb perfectly well: 
but I recovered myſelf with as good a grace 
as I could, and put on more gaiety and aſſu- 
rance than was indeed natural to my diſpoſi- 
tion; and to conceal my diſorder, left him 
with precipitancy, and returned to the Com- 
tee, who was in her apartment, reading the 
ſtory of Rhetea in the Life of Cyras ; ſhe aſked 
me, How I liked it? The queſtion, I am per- 
ſuaded, vas accidental; but with ſome confu- 
ſion, I anſwered, That I thought it well told. 
However, it awakened my remorſe, and gave 
me an exquiſite ſenſe of the injuſtice of my. 
ſecret inclinations. | a Hh 
From this moment I reſolved to go back 
into the country, to conceal and conquer my 
tolly. The tenderneſs and unaffected concern 
the Comteſſe expreſſed in parting with me, 


confirmed my virtue, and gave me 3 ſecret 
Vol, I. RT - "cons © 
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confuſion for the injuſtice of having wiſhed 
her leſs happy. The calmneſs and ſanctity of 
my ſoul ſeemed to be reſtored, and I had left 


the place a conqueror, if the Comte had not 


led me to the coach, and by an accidental ſigh, 


and a ſort of a ſerious air in his face, given 
my mind a ſofter turn, and convinced me of 
the vanity of human confidence, and that! 
had triumphed without a victory. 
hut the retirement of the country, and ſe- 
rious reflection, ſoon freed me from the tu- 


multuous effects of a guilty paſſion: the ſcene 


altered with infinite advantage, and all grew 


peaceful and ſerene. I am now reconciled to 
myſelf, and find an ineffable ſatisfaction in the 
ſilent approbation of my own conduct; a ſa- 
tisfaction ſuperior to all the empty applauſe of 


the crowd. I reflect with pleaſure on the 
happy change: My ſoul ſeems now in its pro- 


per ſituation, and, conſcious of its dignity, 
looks above tais world for its reſt and happi- 
neſs : I am almoſt in a ſtate of inſenſibility, 


with regard to mortal things, and have fixed 


my views on thoſe infinite delights, which will 


be the certain rewards of virtue. 


What 
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What is there here to fill theſe vaſt dęſires? 
Should fancy all ber dazzling ſcenes diſplay, 
Our wiſhes unconſin d, would wander ſtill 
Beyond the limits of theſe narrow ſties, 
In ſearch of boundleſs and immortal joys. 


Adieu, my dear Belinda: As long as leave 
you to the quiet poſſeſſion of the dear town 
and its dear joys, you will not envy me all 
that a gay imagination can form of future 
pleaſures ——1 have truſted you with the in- 
moſt ſecrets of my ſoul, and know I can de- 
pend upon your fidelity. I am 


Your unalterable Friend, 
SvIVIA. 


See the ſequel of this Rory in Lx r TEIL V. Paxr II. 
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To Eusepivs, from e Dei. 
HERE ſhall I find reſt? The wide 


creation denies. it. I have run thro! 
all the varieties of human folly, and ſearched 
every vanity below the ſun : I have tried what 


was to be found in madneſs z women, wine, 


and ſrolic have divided my hours; and I am 
now trying what ſatisfaction wiſdom and phi- 
loſophy can yield. You have made me at alt 


a convert to natural religion, and turned me 


into a ſort of a virtuous heathen: Morality in 


its practice is no longer my averſion; I begin 
to think reaſon and immortality the niche 
advantages of humanity. That there is a GON, 


-all nature cries aloud through all her works; 


and while I am attending thoſe ſacred dictates, 
in ſuch raptures as theſe | often addreſs myieit, 


To che unknown GOD. 


M bate er thou art, thou excellence unknown ! 
Nit thee thro all thy various works we ſetk : 


Theſe 
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Theſe ſecret languiſhments, theſe fierce deſires, 
Howe'er licentious, free and unconfin'd, 

Purſue unſeen an object infinite ; 

Thro* ev ry fair diſguiſe the leading GOD © 
Allures our eager ſouls : That roſy bluſh, 

Thoſe ſparkling eyes, and ſoft enchanting ſmiles, 
Neccivꝰ d their charms from thee: Beauty is thine : 
In all its conquering powers : In thee 


M' trace up pleaſure to ils ſacred ſonrce. 


e meet thee in the balmy weſtern breeze, 
The fragrance of the ſpring, the ſpicy iſles ; 

Aud all Arabia breathes its ſweets from thee, 

From harmony to harmony we riſe, 

Io that ſuperior ſkill which tun'd the ſpheres, 

Cave melody to Gabriel's heavenly tyre, 

Ard ery moving grace to Rolli's ſong. 

J batever ſacred force in muſic lies, 

Tre dying ſtrain that calms the wildeſt care, 
Or loftier note that prompts to glorious deeds ; 
TI inſpiring GOD dwells in the myſtic found, 
/ind charms and captivates the liſPning ſoul, 
7hro* all her ſoft capacities of j foy. 

But what art thou, the ſecret ſpring of life, 
Supreme in all perfections, tho“ unknown ? 
More lovely than the faireſt of thy. Works 1 1 
For thou art Hill beyond fimilitude, 


— Still 


| Ti n 
Still riſing with diftinguiſh'd eminence, 


In perfect beauty and unrivall'd glory. 


But what thoſe beauties, what thoſe glories art, 

No mortal eye has ſeen, nor boldeſt flight 
Of fancy in her gayeſt ſcenes conceiv'd, 

Some ſoft celeſtial echoes from afar, 
Some glimm'ring rays, ith a refleted light, 
AMiradt our fouls; and kindle warm defires ; 
Impetuous wiſhes and aſpiring hopes, 
Which own no bounds, but infinitely free, 
Break thro created limits with contempt, 
And ſeek the great original of bliſs, 
But, ob! if Love—if Love's the boaſted nant, 
And darling attribute, reveal thyſelf, 
Unfold the heav'nly wonders of thy Face, 
And ftand in open majeſiy confeſs'd ! 

Ny was I forwd with theſe apirig 

thoughts, 
And elegant deſires, theſe boundleſs aims, 
That reach at nothing ſhort of GOD bimſelf! 

FH iis a bliſs impoſſible to man; 
If thou wilt never fill theſe vaſt deſi fres, 
My were they rais'd ? this eminence of thaught 
I but my torment.—Ob ! recall again 

This glorious curſe, this thankleſs gift, my reaſen: 
This immortality, my dread ! my horrer ! 


Tar 
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Far rather bad 1 Houriſi'd in a plant, 
And only reach'd a vegetable life, 
Oden'd my bloſſoms to the riſing ſun, 
And dropp'd their beauties ere the evening cloſe ; 
Or had I mounted with the feather'd race 
In heights of air; or with my fellow brutes 
A freedom rang d the trackleſs deſart oer; 
Slept in a den, or ſiretch'd my careleſs bulk 
Secure in open fields, heedleſs of good 
Or evil paſt, or preſent, or to come 

Oh, envy'd lot to mine! if 1 muſt live 
Eternal years ex cluded from thy face, 
Be it in earth, or air, or in the deep, 
I here thou art abſent, ev'ry place is bell ! 


The fields and woods are often witneſs to 
theſe ſoliloquies, while I ſy from man, to 
converſe with the great ſpirit of nature ; for 
you have at laſt convinced me of a divine 
preſence, with whoſe immenſity I am ſur- 
rounded. To this conſcious Mind I ſome- 
times addreſs myſelf; with pleaſure I grow 
acquainted with this propitious Being, and 
adore him as the ſpring of my cxitiencs. 1 
ſeem to find ſome new capacities of happi- 
neſs awake in my ſoul. I languiſh for ſome 
unknown joys, ſome yet unexperienced plea- 

G 4 | ſures, 
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ſures, and grow confident, that the Power 
who raiſed theſe deſires, will at laſt gratify 
them. That ſilence, that ſelf- reflection and 
retirement, that was lately my horror, is now 
become my delight; while I am attending the 
dictates of reaſon, and lincerely endeavouring 
to know the will of that divine Mind, who 
muſt be too beneficent to leave me in my 
preſent doubts, while I am ſincerely ſecking 
the heavenly illumination. oe 
Thas far, my dear EvszB1vs, your argu- 
ments have had ſucceſs. I have the higheſt 
obligations to you, for not ſuffering me to 
degrade myſelf into the rank of animals, and 
for perſuading me to aſſume the dignity of a 
reaſonable creature: In that capacity I am 


Your moſt obliged bumble Servant, 


PrILANDER, 
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LE TTER V. 


/ 


70 Mrs. ——, from AMORET, giving an ac- 
count of her criminal paſſion for SEBASTIAN. 


MAD AM, 
O W ſhall I begin ? What language can 
I L paint the confuſion of my thoughts? 
which could you be ſenſible of, it would be 
ſome apology for the fatal ſecret I would diſ- 
cover. I am yet but a modeſt ſinner, and can 
neither excuſe, nor dare diſguiſe my guilt from 
one, who till now has ſhared all the ſecrets of 
my ſoul, 1 | 
Oh, think what I would fay ! F imagine what 
it is I find ſuch reluctance to Got and 
which I muſt diſcover, tho' it coſts me all 
your eſteem ! your eſteem, which has been my 
pride and happineſs : but even that I will re- 
lign, rather than ſuffer you to injure your own: 
character, by a continuance of that friendſhip: 
| haye forfeited. | | 


"Ss 1 


I am not that modeſt innocent perſon you 
believe me : There is no diſguiſing my infamy, 
nor recovering my loſt honour, 

I know you are ſurprized ; you hardly cre- 
dit me; you would fain believe I have belyd 


myſelf; and what I have told you, is the 
effect of ſpleen, melancholy, any thing but 


truth. Would to heaven that it was all frenzy, 
and wild imagination! that I were innocently 


unhappy ! ! _ I had loſt my reaſon, and kept 
my virtue! 


Ob, beav' uly virtue ! thine's a ſacred flame, 
And ſtill my ſoul pays homage to thy name. 


Ye chaſte and holy thoughts, that once poſ- 


ſeſſed my ſou], return again! return, ye ſml- 
ling ſcenes of innocence and peace! Ye ſecret | 
conſolations of religion! ye gentle whiſpers of 
conſcience ! ſpeak peace again to my unquict 
breaſt ! 


I have not yet begun my fatal ſtory —— 


8 Oh, ler i it never be told ! let it be loſt in eter- 


nal oblivion !{—but that” 8 impoſſible, tis re- 
giſtered on my heart. 


In what dark cavern ſhall ] hide my bead? 
 #here {eek retreat, now innocence is fled ? 


If 
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If my penitence had obtained pardon from 
heaven, the public would ſpeak my infamy 
aloud. How am I fallen! from what height 
of reputation to the loweſt contempt ! This, 
to a mind that till retains the niceſt ſenſe of | 
| honour, is an affliction inſupportable. I have 
no refuge from the inſults of the world, but 
ſolitude, and thither the thoughts of my guilt 
and infamy purſue me; the country ſhades, 


the ſeats of tranquillity and — afford me 
no relief. | 


Alone thro? unfrequented ſhades I rove, 
And hope the feeets of ſolitude to prove: 
But at my fight each verdant proſpect wears 
A gloomy view, and every plant appears 
Jo hend its top, o ercharg'd with dewy tears. J 
What joy can I in theſe receſſes find? 
What beauteous ſcenes can pleaſe a guiliy 
mind? 
In vain the ſun his morning pride diſplays ; 
I turn my eyes, and ficken at his rays: 
The ſilver moon, and ſparkling ſtars by night, 
Torment me too with their officious light. 


Ea and carth.; ſeem to reproach me, and 
Join with the convictions of my own reaſon, ' 
which 
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which fully approves the rules I have violated, 
To what has my folly reduced me ? Where 
ſhall I ſeek for peace, when I am at variance 
with myſelf, and my prudence is inconſiſtent 
with thoſe heavenly Pee, to ar my 
mind afſents ? 


I would tell you the ſtory of my ruin, but 


every circumſtance fills me with confuſion. 


You know my ſeducer, and what a train of 


artifices he has employed to complete it: You, 
Madam, gave me many gentle admonitions; 
but ] was too ſecure in my own reſolution, and 
that diſguiſe of honour, which the falſe Sehaſ- 
lian clears avowed, and never with more 


aſſurance, than when his flattery betrayed me 


into his infamy. 


Time and hee, the evening gloom, and 
verdant ſhade, every circumſtance conſpired 
to my undoing. The whiſpering gales, the 
falling fountains, the green retreats, and 
flowery ſcenes, heightened the ſoft tempta- 


tion: All nature ſeemed to ſooth the tender 
paſſion, and gave my charming ſeducer new 


advantages; his form, his aſpect acquired un- 


uſual graces, and his language was All nah 
ment, 
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—— And, ob! bis charming tongue 
Mas but too well acquainted with my Weake 
neſs; | 
He talk'd of love, and all my melting heart 
Di ſolv'd within my breaſt —— 
Orwav. 
Whither is my imagination wandering? 
Ye powers of chaſlity, aſſiſt me! blot this 
guilty ſcene for ever from my ſoul! let the 
remembrance of theſe criminal delights no 
more return! let them be loſt in decknak 
and oblivion! let me be entertained with 


more pure and laſting joys, in ſome humble 
retreat, far from the noiſe and thoughtleſs 


amuſe ments of the world! I aſk not princely 7 


boyers, or artful walks; let me paſs my hours 
in ſore unfrequented ſhade, where the 1 Images 
of vanity and fin may never enter! 
Oh, celeſtial life! How do theſe Pegel | 

| ſcenes ſooth and flatter my ſoul! through 
what enchanting paths does 'my imagination 
ſtray ! Ye vain grandeurs of the world, a 
dieu: Adieu, ye idle amuſements, and fan- 
taſtick pleaſures: What ſhadows do you 
now appear! How unſubſtantial to theſe ſe- 
rious 
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rious proſpects of bliſs! Let me awel unmo. 
leſted here; let me loſe the remembrance of 
this buſy world, and hear no more of its di- 
tracting follies ! Here let me attend the happy - 
period, that ſhall untie the band of life; and 
then, | 


Let ſome fair Spirit, form'd alone for love, 
That's happy in its full enjoyment, 
Tune the celeſtial lute, and gently fing 
A Requiem to my ſoul, call out my life 
By the ſeweet pow*rs of heav*nly harmony: 
While on a roſy couch I reſt my head, 
And in the languiſhments of love divine 
Reſign my breath, and wake in endleſs joy. 


In the height of diſtraction, I ſubſcribe, 


. Map AM, 


ours, &. 


1 
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From EVvANDER 7 a Libertine, 

OU muſt -excuſe me, my Lord, if I 

{tould not yield to the conviction of 
your rallery, nor damn myſelf in mere good 
manners and ceremony. I muſt confeſs, never 
was a bad cauſe defended with more wit and 

vivacity: but I dare not venture on eternal 

miſery, in the gaiety of my heart, nor give 
vp my hopes of ſal vation for a jeſt, 

Nor can you blame me, my Lord, for be- 
ing ſerious in things, which, to my appre- 
henſion, are the greateſt realities ; „ tho?, to 
your politer imagination, they may appear but 
dreams and chimeras. Till I can change my 
opinion, I ſhould act unreaſonably, to deſiſt 
from my purſuit of what I think the nobleſt 
end of human actions. 

As for your objection againſt my ſcheme, 
that it is a happineſs future and uncertain: 
yours, my 2 has the ſame diſadvantage: | 


N E TT E R-3 Pil. 
Is there any mortal that thinks himſelf 
happy in any preſent enjoyments? Some un- 
eaſy circumſtance or other mingles itſelf with 
all ſublunary bliſs; *tis ſome future expecta. 
tion that engages the mind, To-morrow's 
| aſfignation with a jovial friend or miſtreſs, 
] depends on ſo precarious a thing as life; 
which thouſands, before another riſing ſun, 
. muſt reſign, and yours perhaps may be a- 
mong the deſtined number; and in that very 
moment your expectations periſh, and prove 
as viſionary as the celeſtial pleaſures and 
divine entertainments that you turn into ridl- 
| cule, 
On your ſcheme, it is how a high be- 
twixt a man, a reaſonable being, the Lord of 
the creation, and a clod of earth, a ſhadow, 
a mere nothing. If the machine ſhould keep 
a proper ſituation to drink, to ſing, to laugh, 
and dance; and thouſand other chances may 
ſtart up to diſappoint the promiſed joy; 
which if you reach, fruition itſelf will deceive 


your hopes, and leave you enen but anxiety 
and remorſe. 


This is what can never happen to me. 
though all my bright expectations ſhould | 
Nr. a fiction; 85 ſoon as [ reach the fatal 
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period, I ſhall be paſt reflection; my gaudy 
hopes and being will end at once, and leave 
me for ever inſenſible of my loſs: in the mean 
time, as long as the dream of life laſts, the 
very proſpect of boundleſs and immortal plea- 
ſures muſt give the mind a greater ſatisfaction 

in mere ſpeculation, than all thoſe fleeting im- 
perfect enjoyments, whoſe er you e 
moment diſcover. 

Let my plan of happineſs be ever 4 . 
Gonary, it is noble; let it be invented by 
the craft of prieſts or politicians, it is ſu- 

perior to all the luxury, by which the 
greateſt libertine ever e to gratify his 
deſires, 1 

Riches and grandeur, wine and wirch, 
muſick and beauty, are the height of your 
wiſhes; but all theſe either fatigue the ae 
with anxiety, or languiſh and ſleep on the 
ſenſes. You have often owned to me, that a 
ſeries of theſe enjoyments has left you nothing 
but vanity and vexation; and have in;your.. 
reaſonable intervals confeſſed, that cheſs ate 
no more than ſpacious names, and ados ö 
ſome original good, that the mind through 
every WN Parke ä 


This 


— 
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This is the ſupreme excellency affe Which 
my ſoul aſpires; if it is imaginary, the mind 


muſt yet be enlarged, by graſping at the 
enjoyment of infinite happineſs: for:I dare 
confeſs, my end is the ſame with yours; it 
is pleaſure we both purſue; and as at pre- 
ſent it conſiſts chiefly in expectation, mine 


mult ſurpaſs yours 12 the wee of its 


object. 
Lou have ſet your night he the Opera, to 


hear Fauſtina ſing; l expect the period, when 
the curtain of mortality ſhall be drawn, and 


the ſcenes of eternal glories open, and Angels 
folace me with celeſtial harmony. 


The flowery ſpring returns to love, and 


your ſoft retirement into one of the faireſt ſears 
in England entertains you; while my imagi- 
nation wanders through the heavenly Paradiſe, 


and recreates itſelf by bliſsful ſtreams among 


the trees of life. 


You attend the happy period, TIE after 


long i impatience, ſhall give the charming Ze- 


phalinda to your vows; while a diviner flame 
animates my ſoul, in the ſearch of infinite 


. 


— 


Bui 


5 
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But tal me whence this wond'rous flame began, 
77 angels, who behold the face of God !- _ 
I call the worms my brethren, and confeſs, 
Corruption is my father ; yet high as yours 
My wiſhes riſe; the ſame divine ambition, 
The ſame bright object, kinales my deſires. 

O levelier than the faireſt of thy works, 
Nothing below thyſelf, great as thou art, 
Exalted and ſupreme — nothing below 
Thyſelf can ever fix my reſileſs thought. 

Theſe faculties were made alone for thee, 
Or 1 had never rais'd a wiſh ſo high. 
| Neceſſity of nature leads me on, 

M reaſon has no theme, my,ife no end: | 
Love the ſuperior paſſion of my foul, Tame 
Finds nothing equal to its dignity. 34:43 

Give all the ſun goes round, to thoſe that ſeek 
A happineſs beneath the Sov' reigu Good : * 
One gentle look, one heav'nly ſmile of thine, 
Has blotted ev*ry charm from nature's face. 
And faded all the glory of the world. 
Why deft thou bid me liſten. to the voice 155 
Of nature, in her juſt melodious round? 
Why doſt thou bid me trace the flow'ry fields, 
The ſprings gay verdure, or with GET ges 
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What 


ne ks ; 
What is there Irvely on the ſpacious earth, 
Or in the ætberial round, com par d to thee ? 
| Compar'd io thee, the Rars can boaſt ab light, 
The fun itſelf, in modeſt clouds conceal *'d, 
Pays homage to the great eternal ſpring 
Of ſacred life, and uncreated light. 
u halber at utmoſt ſtretch the mind of man 
Can form, in its unbounded rage of thought, 
Of brig bt, or fair, or juſtly regular, 
When fancy launches out to worlds unknown, 
And paints beyond created beauty fair, 
Sill thou art fairer, and more perfett fill, 


I know, my Lord, you. will pardon this 
Poetical excurſion, ſince 1 have been led to it 
by your example. y 
I need not make an apology foe continuing 
to inſult you with my privileges, ſince 5 
have no deſign in it but what is abſtractly 
diſintereſted and charitable. A place of truſt 
or honour employs your thoughts, and calls 
for your perpetual attendance; and when 
you think yourſelf ſecure of the gaudy trifle, 
your pretenſions may be loſt by a momentary 
caprice: But my expectations run higher | 
than any dignity this world .can boaſt; it is 
2 celeſtial crown and kingdom that fires my 
ambition; 


— 


Moral ad, Roten. 141 


ambition; I am in purſuit of infinite . 
and graſp t the glories of immortality. 

Jou ſee, my Lord, in every reſpect, i in 
love and glory, 1 have the advantage of you: 
| Suppoſe my pretenſions as viſionary as yu 
will, nothing can be more exalted, than ſuch 
a notion of happineſs: it is endleſs and com: 
plete, unclouded with pain, or ſorrow; 
whereas you can never boaſt of being per- 
fectly at eaſe, nor to taſte pleaſure unmingled 
with many mortifying evils; in your gayeſt 
flights, you cannot flatter povrlell with ſuch 

views. 

But this e is ell reacefol od 8 ; 
not a moment's anxiety ſhall riſe, to break 
the ſeries of eternal joy. Whatever holy 
cheat laid the plan, tis no diſhonour to be 
thus deluded. Let poets, prieſts, or politi- 
cians be the inventors, 2 thouſand times bleſt 
be the happy genius, that provided this relief 
to ſoften the chagrin of mortal life; when 
tired and ſick of all mortal vanities, the mind 
repoſes itſelf in fragtant bowers, ſports on 
flowery lawns, and wanders thro' Efyſian 

. groves; when the. raptured fancy drinks at 
the fountains of life, and bathes n of 
ee pienfure |. «63 


Death, 
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Death, the gloomy period of all your 
hopes, in the height of your luxury, and 
moſt jovial entertainments, inſults your ima- 
gination with this borrid aſpect: but this 
in ghaſtly phantom, this univerſal terror, bright- 
ens into a ſmile, and in an angel's form 
beckons me away to endleſs reſt. That 
untried gulph, that you expect will at once 
ſwallow up your joys and exiſtence, ap- 
pears to me a paſſage to N life and 
pleaſure. 


And let it ſtill be Sand that my ex- 
pectation of future bliſs proves a fiction, and 
Chriſtianity a mere deluſion; I ſhall be inſen- 

ſible of remorſe or ſhame for my credulity, 
and ſhall lie down as gloriouſly with the clods 
of the valley, and ſleep as ſweetly in my pri- 
mitive duſt as your Lordſhip. _.. 
But oh! ſhould the objects of the Chriſtian 
Faith prove true, what a wild hazard do you 
run! what limits will your confuſion find! 
Four ſhame will be as laſting as your miſery: 
3 8 1 Lou will reproach yourſelf for ever, and be 
1 1 expoſed to the deriſion of the wretched ſociety 
to which you are joined-——17/ n'y a rien plus 
reel que cla, ni de plus terrible, faiſens tant que 
nous voudrons les braves: There's nothing 
Es  « more 
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« more real than that, nothing more terrible, 
« Jet us put on never ſo many ſtout airs“ 

I have, you find, obeyed your commands, 

and ſent you my thoughts on this ſubject; to 
convince your lordſhip how much I am 

. Your. devoted bumble Servant, p 


* 


EAN DER. 
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LETTER VII. 


From HzRIIIxIVs to bis Ser, acquainting 
her with the unbappy ay of bis paſſi jon * 
CLEORA. 


| My dear Siſter, - 


T is with great pleaſure I obey your com- 
mand, in letting you know the diſpoſition 
of my heart to the charming Cleora. To one 
whoſe thoughts were Jels refined than yours, | 
my. diſcourſe would be incredible; but you 
are a ſort of Platonick, and may perhaps ap- 
prove the effects of a generous paſſion, and 
give credit to the reformation it has made in 
my liſe. 

You will forgive. me, Madam, fot bg : 
once in the right, when I have diſſented 
from you, ſince it is the only inſtance I have 
ta boaſt of: Had I been governed by your 
Alrice, and fied the fair Cleora, inſtead of 

1 con- 
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converſing with her, I might have been an 
unreformed libertine : Bur ſhe ſet virtue in 
my view with its moſt charming advantages; 
I ſaw an angel in her form, and heard celeſtial 
muſick in her voice: ſhe was the meſſenger 
of the ſkies to convert me; I owned the cre- 
dentials, and n to the e Wa Z 
tion. | 
You know, my dear Siſter, chat her 3 
ing beauty had made an r b my heart 
before I went to travel, 


| Twatch'd the cevly gli f ber eyes, FAA 
As men for "0 break watch the eaſtern ſkies. 
ee een v. 


[ left England with as aig: hopes of 
finding her free at my return, and with a full 
intention to make my addreſſes to her. While 
1 ſtaid at Rome, that imperial ſeat of vice, the 
only looſe amour I had, was with a beautiful 
Italian, who: ſomething reſembled the match- 
eſs Cleora, who Was bang the miſtreſs of m FN... 
reaſonable affections. "£45 IN | 2A — 

But how great was TY anguiſh of 4 __ 
foul, when, after all my gay expectations, = 
the firſt news that war ragd me at * return 


Vor. I. Ws HH Was, 


Ac 
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was, that ſhe was juſt married to Philarer 
the man that of all the world. 1 would: not 
have hated or injured; a man that had every 


amiable quality, and was the pride and joy 4 
ol all his acquaintance; nor could I forget 


| ſome former obligations his popular intereſt 
had laid on me. In this exigence I reſolved 
to diſpenſe with the ceremony of paying my 
compliments to him, that I might avoid the 
ſight of his lovely bride; nor did J frequent 


any public Place where I Was e to meet 


her. 
But at laſt 1 fatal! interview came, and in 
the drawing- room, ſparkling as an angel, | 
ſaw the lovely creature. From this moment 
I became an apoſtate to virtue, and ſecretly 
renouncing all the ties of truth and honour, 
reſolved with great deliberation to be a vil. 


lain. This noble deſign was the ſubject of 


my retired contemplations. With what wild, 


what impious ſoliloquies, have I: whiſper'd to 


the groves and ſtreams, wiſhing the laws of 

heaven cancelled; and the ſt ate of nature, in 
the fiction of a Golden Age, real! Theſe ſenſe- 
leſs lines have ee * non: 
Mon: ax wh 1 


| 0 e 


— A 


Mord 4 Entettaining. 14 
O ſecle plus beurtus mille fois pour les hom Ne, | 
Que Ie flecle dur ou nous ſomm 11t: 
Non parceque la terre en cet age de 
Donnoit tous les fruits ee i 
Que les fleu ves eftoient de lait, ui ten 
Que le miel dans nos bois coutoit ſur ts wilder 
Mais parceque I honneur, es tyran des nos ames, 
Cette trompeuſe idols, & ce phantome' wan ; 
Navoit ſur les cawys une pouvoir ſouverain, 
Et ne 5 'oppaſalt pas aux anorenſes u N EL 


[8 % 


Such were my ſecret extravagancies, La enter 
tainments of my ſolitary walks; but in the 


height of my. folly Heaven did not- calico 
abandon n me. 


* 0 happy age 1 a Wees times more . | 
Than the. hard Rate by mortals now polleſs'dT 1 
Not becauſe bounteous nature did then yield 5 
Her fruits ſpontarieous to the fort untilf'd ; $0 ne: 
Nor that the rivers flow'd with milky wide; 22940 
Nor that the trees drop'd honey from their me, Wt”, 
But becauſe Honour, phantom of controu. 
Falſe airy idol, tyrant of the ſoul, [7 EAR 
Then to our am rous flames no- bounds conh rd, 
Then knew no fov' 'reign power o o'er the, vi - 


H2 


eee — 
*** — — 
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I took all handſome opportunities to follow 
and converſe with the fair Cleora, a favour ſhe 
never refuſed me; if ſhe had, 1 ſhould have 
- entertained more hopes, than from the man- 
ner in which ſhe treated me: I attended her 
coach, her chair, haunted. her at  publick 
places, ogled, ſtared, ſighed; and practiſcd al 
the modern fopperies of love, which ſhe never 
thought it worth her while (o obſerve; and, 
to my great mortification, I found I neither 
_ pleaſed, nor moleſted her: All my dumb elo- 
quence and mute addreſs was loſt on her; 
ſhe minded it no more, nor perhaps ſo much, 
as ſhe would the frolicks of a monkey: [ 
might give myſelf what poſtures and airs l 
thought moſt becoming, and act the indolent, 
or languiſhing lover, without interruption ; 
ſhe looked as if ſhe had no manner of appre- 
henſion what I was doing, « or what I Intended, 
My breath had been as well n 
talking of darts and flames, to the plants and 
trees; the jargon was ſo perfectly unintelli- 
gible to her, that ſhe either anſwered nothing 
to the purpoſe, of turned the ae to ſome 
grave moral ſubject. fo oy 

And as ſhe, had the fineſt turn of i wit, 1100 


the moſt 1 manner of ſpeaking in the 


10071 n $23 I world, 
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world, every thing ſhe ſaid made an impreſ” 
ſion on my ſoul; every vice on which ſhe ſet 
à mark of infamy, though ever fo modiſh, 
Joſt its credit with me; and every virtue, tho! 
ever ſo ſevere, ſeemed provicable with her 
applauſe, | gong 

Tae manner in which ſhe treated my paſ: 


F ſion, ſet me in a very ridiculons light to my- 

f ſelf. The vanity appeared unpardonable, that 

1 inſpired me with the hopes of rivalling the 

24 happy man, to whom, in the ſight of heaven, | 
WH vith her vows ſhe had ſincerely given her H 
eſteem and tendereſt affection. Whatever 
regard was due to ſuch diſtinguiſhing merit A 

, as Philaret's, ſhe gave him: Nothing could 


be more ſoft and engaging than her whole b-= 8 | 
haviour to him. Her modeſty was unaffect- 
| ed, truth and juſtice appeared in all her ac- 2 
| tions: In the gayeſt bloom of youth, and = 
1 triumph of beauty: ſhe practiſed the ſtricteſt 18 
| rules of piety. This, joined to the moſt 


gentle diſpoſition, and a genius turned to 
every thing that is beautiſul and polite, 


makes her one of the ae characters of 
the age. 
A thoufin times bleſ be the 8 
Power that kept me back from the ruin 1 
0: courted, 
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cou ted, and by the example and conyerſation 
of the lovely woman, made me a proſelyte to 
v reve, and guided me to a rational and laſting 
| happineſs! 1 
But, my dear ae this unfortunate event 
' ſhall not encourage me to contemn your ad- 
vice on any future occaſion; and in this in- 
ſtance I know you will forgive, 5 


NAA 


7. our 10 e bunble Savant, 


He aum 
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From BxLLAMOUR to CarLos, relating the 
ſary of bis love to ALMEDA. 


amuſements of the town: I congratulate your 
enjoyment of aſſemblies, operas, and maſque- 
rades. But all your boaſted pleafures cannot 
raiſe my envy at preſent, nor ut me back 
from the country. | 

My mind is in ſuch a fantaſtick diſpoſition, 
that I find more ſatisfaction in talking to trees, 
ſtreams and echoes, than to redfontdle crea- 
tures. I converſe frequently with a row of 
willows, that grow on the banks of a neigh- 
bouring river, and have often called them to 


Vine what they neither hear nor under- 
ſtand. The ſtreams are often ſwelled with my 


tears, without ever riſing to a deluge; and the 


rocks melted at my e e d Nader long 


one 1 their bulk. N 
ni But 


= 22 


r Am glad to find you ſo entirely ſatisfied, ZE 
ſo completely bleſſed a midſt the noiſe and 


— — — — ak * X 


$ e 0.2. 4 
. o Ave tn OA n * _— 


Aw « £4, 
— — — 
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But while I laugh at myſelf, 1 ſhall eaſily 
16 * you, if you ſhould take the ſame li. 
berty, and enter into the ridicule of my cha. 
racter: You are a lover yourſelf of the modern 


jovial kind, quite the reverſe of the ſolemm 


antiquated form of Paſtor Fido, Don Quixote, 
and your humble ſervant. 

All this raillery is forced, and anti uſed in 
policy, that I may tell my ftory with a good 
- grace to a man of your gaiet x. 
Iou know how the young Elvira v was If 


to my father's care by her mother, and by a 


contract between both our parents, was from 
her childhood deſign'd a wife for me; but 
neither her beauty nor vaſt fortune have had 
the leaſt influence on me to make any ad- 


_ dreſſes to her. I have converſed with her 


with great indifference, and thought I had 
reaſon to believe ſhe had the ſame for me. 


But my father, in order to make good his 


engagements, when he was on his death- bed, 


deſired me to promiſe him with the greateſt 
ſolemnity to marry her; as he had been the 
beſt of parents, I promis'd him without any 


reluctance, on condition Elvira did not re- 


Fuſe me, of which I had ſome, ſecret hopes: 
aged as I then had no other inclination, 


I was | 
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I was in no manner of care laber ſhe at- 
cepted, or refuſed me. 
But when I was laſt in town, and walking 
in the Mall, I met one of the moſt agreeable 
women I ever ſaw; ſhe was tall, and exactly 
ſhaped, her eyes large and fine, with ſfome- 
thing ſoft and penſive in her air, ſomething of 
thought, of wit, of ſignificancy, which 1 can- 
not expreſs. Whether I then met my fellow- 
mind, that had been paired for me by deſtiny | 
or whether in ſome pre-exiſtent ſtate we had 
been acquainted, I know not, but I flattered. 
myſelf ſhe obſerved me with contempt. 4 
ſpent my time in following or endeavouring | o 
meet her, and at laſt had made myſelf ſo re- 
markable, that ſhe ſeem'd to. think herſelf 
obliged to avoid me, As far as I could, with- 
out being ridiculous by my curioſity, I enqui- 
red after her, but left the walks, uninformed: 
who ſhe was, I was in a day or two forced 
to go into the country, where I was detained: 
for ſome months, endeavouring in vain to for- 
get the fair ſtranger I had ſeen. 
In this temper I. was raking, a in: 
_ ramble from my own ſeat, / till. came to the 
entrance of a wood that was near thé Earl 
of 8 Park: here I found, ſurprizing as» 
| Hz; 5 heavenly, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
' 
] 
| 
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. heavenly viſion, the lovely form that had 
charmed me, ſitting with a Milton in her 
hand, which ſhe was reading with ſuch a: 


| 1 that I ſpoke to her before ſhe ſay 


She immediately withdrew | into the 
atk, but I followed her, and told her, the 
happineſs of my life depended on her atten- 
tion, which in the moſt modeſt manner ſhe 
at laſt granted, and heard the ſoft relation, 
That little ſucceſs gave me ſuch hopes, that 


Gs purſued the affair on every opportunity I | 
could prevail with her to give me: For as 


my fortune and rank were ſuperior to hers, 


which was only dependent, ſhe acted with 


great caution, and convinced me that ſhe 


poſſeſſed all that true grandeur of mind, that 
conſcious virtue inſpires. Her wit, the cle- 
Lance of her behaviour, with a thouſand 


graces that attended her whole conduct, ſe- 
cured her conqueſt, and confined all U 


hopes of earthly happineſs to the poſſt ſſion of 
the charming Maid: Nor did I fear the leaft 


obftacle to my wiſhes, for ! had told her my 


engagement to my father, and the full cer- 


tainty I had, (as indeed 1 thought) of EI. 


vira's refuſal; which I now went to aſk, with 
a perfect aſſurance that I ſhould receive it. 
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Her coldneſs did not ſeem to have the air of 
affectation, but rather the effect of a ſecret. 
averſion. I looked © on myſelf to be a fort of 
incumbrance entailed on her by her anceſtors, 
of which ſhe would be joyfully freed; and in: 
the gaiety of my heart made her an offer of 
my perſon, ſuch as it was, without the leaft 
expectation of being accepted; as I was, to 
my unſpeakable coafaGon: She perceived my 
diſappointment with a modeſt, but tender con - 
cern, and put me into a diſorder W [ could: 
ndt eaſily recover. 

I knew my love to the beautiful Almeda was 
a ſecret to every body but ourſelves, and if 
it had been known, I would do Elvira the 
Juſtice to confeſs, there was a ſweetneſs i in her 8 
temper almoſt incapable c of malice: However, 
durſt not diſcover the affair without Almeda's 
conſent; to whom J went in the height of 
my diſtrefs, to let her know the diſappoint- 
ment: She grew pale at the relation, ſunk. 
into my arms, and only ſpoke with tears; but 
ſoon left me, without letting me know her 
reſolution, till _— a few n received: 
te incloſed. 


oy L1 E T ＋ E R 8 Part J. 
To iin | Sc 
7 Beg you to forget, and never think of ſering 
me again, nor let any thing tempt you to vii. 
late your engagement to a dying father. It woult 
be barbarous in you to abandon the fair Elyira, 
who was an orphan caſt on the pretefii on of your 


family. D Jo not entertain one anxious thought far 


me: I was the care of providence when I was 


| #nknown to you, and that will be my refuge i in 
*f 1 dre 


Adi for erer. = 


AW i 


I am juſt going to diſcover our mutual paſ- 
fion to Elvira, and to ſhew her this letter, in 


hopes that compaſſion will prevail with her to 


refuſe me; and cannot but flatter myſelf with 


ſucceſs, from the gentleneſs of her diſpoſition, 
1 am, in all the changes of . | f 


e My dear Carlos, | 
auch Jours, | 


Beikamouk 


See the ſequel of chis ory in L. TYEX XVII. Paar I. 
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To PHILAR IO, from the Duke WF — 
Written on his Deatb- bed. | 
YEFORE you receive this, my final Nate 
vill be determined by the Judge of all 
the earth; in a few days at moſt, perhaps in 
a few hours, the inevitable ſentence will be 


paſt, that ſhall raiſe me to the heights of hap- 
pineſs, or fink me to the depths of miſery, 


While you read theſe lines, I ſhall be either _ 
groaning under the agonies of abſolute deſpair r, 
or triumphing in the ſulnefs of jop. 


It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the pre- 


ſent diſpoſition of my ſoul, che vaſt uncer- 


tainty I am ſtruggling with; no words can 
paint the force and vivacity of my appre- 
henſions : Every doubt wears the face of hor- 
ror, and would perfectly overwhelm me, but 
for ſome faint beams of hope, which dart 
acroſs the tremendous gloom, What tongue 
can utter the n of a ſoul fufpended be- 


tween 


— 
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tween the extremes of infinite joy, or eternal 
miſery? ? I am throwing my laſt ſtake for eter- 
nity, and tremble and ſhudder for the i impor- 
tant event. 
Good God! how have T' employed my- 
ö ſelf! what enchantment has held me! in what 
delirium has my life been paſt! what have I 
been doing ! while the ſun in its race, and 
the ſtars in their courſes, have lent their 
beams, N * to light me to perdi- 
Nee 
I never waked il now. | 1 have; "but juſt 
commenced the dignity of a Rational Being : 
Till this inſtant I had a wrong apprehenſion 
of every thing in nature; 1 have purſued 
ſhadows, entertained myſelf with dreams, | 
have been treaſuring up duſt, and ſporting 
myſelf with the wind. look back on my 
| paſt life, and but for. ſome memorials of in- 
famy and guilt, it is all a blank, a a, perfect 
vacancy. I might have grazed with the 
beaſts of the field, or ſung with the winged 
inhabitants in the woods, to much better 
Purpoſe, than any for which I have lived; 
And ob but for ſome faint hope, a theu- 
ſand times more bleſſed had I been. to have 


Lept with the clods of the alen and never 
heard 


. * 
9 > 
o 
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heard the Almighty Fiat, nor waked i into we 
at his command] 
I neverhada juſt eben of the ſo- 
lemnity of the part I am to act till now, I 
have often met death inſulting on the hoſtile 
plain, and with a ſtupid boaſt defied his ter- 
rors; with a courage as brutal as that of the 
warlike horſe, I have ruſhed into the battle, 
laughed at the glittering ſpear, and rejoiced at 
the ſound of the trumpet; nor had a thought 
of any ſtate beyond the grave, nor the great 
tribunal, 'to which! muſt have been ford | 
moned; 5 W 


in ere all my p guilt- had hen reveal 4, 
Nor the minuteſt circumſtance conceal 'd. 


It is this which arms death with all i its ter- 
rors; elſe 1 could till mock at fear, and 
ſmile in the face of the gloomy monarch, It 
is not giving up my breath, it is not being 
for ever inſenſible, as the thought at which 
I ſhrink ; it is the terrible hereafter, t the ſome- 
thing beyond the grave, at which 5 recoil. 
Thoſe great realities, which, in the hours of 
mirth and vanity, I have treated as phantoms, 

as the idle dreams of ſuperſtitious brains; 
kcheſe ſtart forth, and dare me now in their 


moſt 
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moſt terrible demonſtration. My awakened 
conſcience feels ſomething of that eternal 1 ven- 
geance J have often defied. e 
To what heights of madneſs | is it poſſible 
for human nature to reach? What extrava- f 
gance is it to jeſt with death] to laugh at 
damnation ! to ſport with eternal chains, and 
recreate a jovial fancy ras ſcenes of infer- 
nal miſery! 

Were there no impiety in . kind of 
mirth, it would be as ill bred as-to entertain 
a dying friend with the ſight of an Harlequin, 
or the rehearſal of a farce. Every thing in 
nature ſeems to reproach this levity in human 
creatures: The whole creation but man is ſe- 
rious; man, who has the higheſt r reaſon to be 
ſo, while he has affairs of infinite conſequence 
depending on his ſhort uncertain duration. A 
condemned wretch may with as good a grace 
go dancing to his execution, as the greateſt 
part « of mankind go on with ſuch a thoughtlels 
gaiety to their graves. 

Oh, my Philario! with what Potter 90! 
recal thoſe hours of vanity we have waſted 
together Return, ye loſt neglected moments! 
- how ſhould I prize you above the eaſtern trea 


ſures! I Let me dwell with Pero lthy 3 let me re ſt 
aa on 
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on the cold earth; let me converſe in cot- 
tages; may I but once more ſtand a candidate 
for an immortal crown, and have my Oo: | 
tion for celeſtial happineſs. | 
Ye vain grandeurs of a court ! | yerſounding 
titles, and periſhing riches ! what do ye now 
ſignify ? what RG what relief can oo 
give me? 
I have had a ſplendid paſſage 1 to the! grave; . 
I die in ſlate, and languiſh under a gilded 
canopy; I am expiring on ſoft, and downy 
pillows, and am reſpectfully attended by my 
ſervants and phyſicians: My dependents ſigh, 
my ſiſters weep, my father bends beneath a 
load of years and grief; my lovely wife, pale 
andi ſilent, conceals her inward anguiſhz my 
ſriend, the generous Pylades, who was as my 
own ſoul, ſuppreſſes his ſighs, and leaves me 
to hide his ſecret grief. | 
But oh! which of theſe will enforce; wy 
ſummons at the high tribunal ? which of them 
will bail me from the arreſt of death? who 
will deſcend into the . priſon of the grave 
for me? | | 
Here they all "wk me, afher E paid 
a few idle ceremonies to the breathleſs clay; 
which perhaps may lie repoſed in ſtate, while 
* my 
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| W bile ſors enen TE is pronoun- 


nal; where an unerring verdict may ſentence 


on his abſolute mercy, through the infinite 


f world of ſpirits, 
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my ſoul, my only conſcious part, may ſtand 
trembling before my Judge. My afflited 
friends, it is very probable, with great ſolem- 
nity, will lay the ſenſeleſs corple i ina wy 
RI inſcribed with, Se No 


Here ties the Great 


But could the pale carcaſe os it would ſoon 
reply; Ps, 81 


Ear merhli, ONE „ 
Nothin but poor and a 4 lies here, 


Cowrxy. 


ced at my interment, I may perhaps be hear 
ing my juſt condemnation at a ſuperior tribu- 


me to everlaſting infamy. But I caſt myſelf 


merits. of the * Redeemer of loſt. mankind. 
Adieu, my dear Philario, til we meet in the 


7 " 
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From CELADON ο⁵ AMASI A, who bad ſe- 
| duced him into a criminal love for ber. 


OO lovely Ama/ia! whither have you led 
T my heedleſs ſteps? into what paths of 
deſtruction have you ſeduced me? I have 
done an action which will never bear the re- 
flection of reaſon; an action, that will ſtamp 
an endleſs ftain on my character, and with 
which my conſcience loudly reproaches me. 
I have ſinned againſt all the ties of honour 
and gratitude, The generous man I have 
wrong'd, was the guardian of my child- 
hood, and the guide of my yet unexperienced 
youth: I am entering into the world under 
his conduct and protection, he has been more 
than a father to me; never was a truſt diſ- 
charged with greater tenderneſs and fidelity, 
May heaven return it in a. thouſand bleſſings 
on his head !—Should he ever leave an orphan 
like me expoſed, may it meet the ſame 
wan! 
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juſtice and humanity I have ſound from him, 
but, oh! may it never make ſuch a return! 
Let ſuch villainy never ſtain his noble race, nor 
leave a blemiſh on his name! 
_ Theſe thoughts bring back to my memory 
all his gentle treatment; awake my young af- 
fections, and melt into childiſh tears:—Oh; 


could they waſh away my guilt, ang d reftgee 
me back to virtue! 


— — 


My fault 5s paſt : But, ob! what form of prog 
Car ſerve my turn! 
| 'SHAKESPEAR. 


Curſe on the maxims of the world, and that 
impropriety of language, that would diſguiſe 
the baſeſt of crimes, with the names of amule- 
ment and gallantry? Let me be ſingular, let 
me be unpolite, let me be-unfaſhionably good, 
if I can but keep my peace, and juſtify my- 
ſelf to my own conſcience! Let me inviolably 
obſerve the rules of truth and juſtice, be fear- 
leſs and open to the inſpection of God: and 
may everlaſting reproach reſt on all the mo- 
diſn appellations and refinements, that would 
ſoften ons horror of a baſe and treacherous 
action! | 


1 heſe 


- 
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Theſe were the principles in which the in- 
jured Altamont inſtructed me, and confirmed 
by his own great example. My mind had 
been elevated by the rehearſal of heroick ac- 
tions, and a love to the public intereſt, by a 
philoſophick fortitude, and the command of 


my paſſions. Such were the motives that go- _ 


verned me, till the fatal day came that made 
you a bride to the deluded Altamont; from 
which unhappy period I may date my apoſtacy 
from virtue. You taught me ſofter maxims, 
and perverted the noble ardour of my ſoul 
into looſe and infamous deſigns ; while you 
careſſed me with an open freedom, which my 
early years, and your huſband's affection for 
me, too eaſily excuſed. 
Till then I had been a firanger to love . 
ard thoughtleſs of danger, left myſelf un- 
guarded to all your charms z ignorant whither 
the growing paſſion led, nor thought the plea- 
ſure criminal, which I took in your converſa- 
tion: But I was ſoon ſoften' d into fin, and 
unwarily took in the deadly poiſon, while you 
indulged the guilty e and end 
me into run. 
What infernal deluſion —_—— your 
judgments when you * me to the 
3216 | | | Willy 
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man, to whom you had given your vows? 
The vaineſt of all your ſex might have limited 
her ambition with ſuch a conqueſt, If the 
moſt agreeable perſon, the beſt temper, joined 
vwith unbdlemiſhed equity to man, and piety to 
God, ever claimed eſteem, he might Juſtly | 
: ame it from all that knew him. 
But he had a right to your affection by a 
thouſand tender engagements, and by his en- 
tire confidence in your fidelity; not from any 
credulity of temper, but from his: on innate 
honour, and a ſoul incapable of treachery or 
diſtruſt. With an artifice which only hell 
could teach, you have ſecured the eſteem of 
a man, who in all things elſe acts with che 
greateſt judgment and penetration. 
It was the diſguiſe I ſaw you practiſe, that 
recalled me back to truth and honourſ in your 
crime I perceived my own guilt, and ab- 
horred the monſtrous part I had been acting. 
While he, my guardian, my protector, had 
been fatiguing himſelf with cares and jour- 
nies, to ſecure me from wrongs and injuſtice; 
I in his own houſe proved a traitor to his ho- 
nour, and invaded the moſt ſacred rights of 
his affection—— Oh, that he would appear 
to n vie w an enemy, a villain, any thing 
"0" but 
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but a friend and benefactor !. Theſe titles con- 
found and pierce my ſoul with the moſt ex- 
quiſite torments. 5 
The fever from which I am n juft recovered, 

was not half ſo threatning to my life, as the 
expreſſions of his kindneſs; when with the 
tenderneſs of a father, and the benignity of a 
friend, he watched my languiſhing intervals, 
and diſcovered the moſt affectionate concern 
for my life. How exquiſite was my remorſe! | 
Nothing but the dread of eternal vengeance 
could have kept me from. putting an end to- 
that life, for which he ſhewed ſuch an un- 
feigned concern. 

My crime ſtood. in all its aggravations be- 
fore me: The ſecret ſenſe of 15 guilt, was 
worſe than death or infamy; I abhorred the 
diſguiſe of virtue, by which I deceived him: 
No conſideration, but his happinels, could 
have reſtrained me from confefſ ng my villainy, 
and giving myſelf up to his juſt reproaches 
and vengeance. I could have ſmiled on death, 

and welcomed the fatal ſtroke from his hand, 


could that have been an epa for my 
guilt. A 1 0 Jas. COND Is. 

But I had my peace to ke with Heaven, 
and found another ſort of expiation neceſſary 


to 
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to ſecure me from divine vengeance; ſo that 
as much as I was tired with life, death was no 

refuge, nor could I fly to the grave as a ſanc- 
tuary: Yet, as ſoon as ever my health per- 
maits, I am fully determined to make myſelf 

1 an exile from my native country, and fly the 

yu of my injured friend for ever. But, 


E bere hall Fd find 1 ? 
No barb'rous nation will receive à guilt 
So much tranſcending theirs, but drive me out ! 
The wildeſt beaſts will bunt me from their dens, 
And birds of prey moleſt me in the grave. 


I dare not fee you, Madam, to take a laſt 
farewel : You have beauty, and Iam human; 
and after theſe convictions, ſhould the dange- 
rous flame again kindle, I muſt ſin away all 
hopes of forgiveneſs from God or man, 
Make what reparation you can to the beſt of 
huſbands by your future conduct: Tis the 

laſt advice you will receive from © 


4 
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1 T T E R | XI. ; 


To my Lurd—, from a Stateſman. 


My Lo xp, 
OUR Commands are very obliging, i in 


well I have your gracious indulgence to talk 
of myſelf, and be the Hero of my own ro- 
mance; for, without vanity, ] meet nothing 


here more conſiderable ; nor is it without juſ= 
tice that I claim the privilege of e 5 


the ſuperior part in the Drama. 

Indeed I was never more ſenſible of my 
own dignity; abſtract from buſineſs or di- 
verſion, my mind retires within itſelf, where 
it finds treaſures till now undiſcovered, ca- 


pacities formed for infinite objects, deſires 


as : — 


giving me an opportunity to be imper- 

tinent, by entering into a detail of my ſolitary 
| amuſements, in this abſolute retreat from all 
the polite and agreeable part of ſociety. It is 


* 
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that ſtretch themſelves beyond the limits of 
this wide creation in ſearch of the great Of. 
Final of liſe and pleaſure: I find new powers 
_ exerting their energy, ſome latent exerciſcs, 
which till now, I have been a ſtr anger to; ] 
have indeed heard from the men, who teach 
ſuch holy Fables, (as I then thought them) 
- that. the ſoul. was immortal, and capable of 
celeſtial joys: But I rather wiſhed, than be- 
lieved, theſe tranſporting. truths, and put 
them on a level with the poets roſy bowers, 
their myrtle ſhades, and foft Elyfian fields; 
but now I am convinced of their evidence, 
and triumph in the privileges of my own 
being, I rejoice. to think that the moment 
1 bean to exiſt, I entered on an eternal 
| Nate, and commenced a duration, that ſhall 
run parallel to that of the ſupreme and ſelt- 
exiſtent Mind. 
This proſpect animates me : with a divine 
ambition, and caſts a reproach on all created 
glory: The world vaniſhes, its charms and 
ſoft allurements are no more; a veil is caſt on 
mortal beauty, the ſpell i is broken, the en- 
chantment diffolved. _ 
| You ſmile, I know, and take this for an 


l knopf, a fort of eanerdly, inſult, 
1 in | 


| 


"had 
- 


o 4 ' 7 
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in the abſence of an enemy. Tou will tell 
me this contempt of grandeur appears with 
an ill grace, in one that has the poſſeſſion of 
a-ſplendid poſt 1 in the Government: But this, 
my Lotd, is what has given me a juſt opi- 
nion of the world, and of myſelf : A conſtant 


ſeries of . ſucceſs and proſperity has convinced 


me, that the whole creation cannot make me 


bleſt: My ambitious deſigns have never been 
| diſappointed in love, by a ſtrange caprice of 
the ſex, I have been always fortunate; but 


whatever pleaſure T purſued, the enjoyment 


always undecrived, cr diſguſted me: Some- | 


times was too wiſe, and ſometimes too ca- 
pricious to be pleaſed. 

Why am I not at reſt? Why cannot theſe 
objects ſatisfy, or at leaſt delude me with a 


dream of happineſs? Why muſt I ſo exact- 
ly balance the weight of evil, that mingles 


with every good? Had I theſe reflecting 
powers to make me thus nicely miſerable ? 


I am reaſoning away all the ſatisfaction of 


human life, and growing wiſe to deſpera- 
tion: I cannot ſo much as amuſe myſelf with 


an airy hope; L have tried all the vanities 


below the ſun, and there is no novelty left to 


flatter me; I know the utmoſt that 3 F 


* 
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and e can give, and am cured of love 
and ambition by experimental evidence. 
What a paradiſe, what laſting joys, did 

vt» promiſe myſelf in the poſſeſſion of the ad- 
mired Aſpaſia? The yielding beauty, by 
granting my deſires, loſt my eſteem; her 
charms vaniſhed, her wit was impcttinence, 
and her artifice diſguſted me. This put a 
period to my gallantiies: The women were 
ro longer angels, but mere crring mortals, 
with whom I converſed on a level, without 
any temptation to idolatry: Balls and af- 
ſemblies, dancing and dreſs, were no longer 
the ſubjefts of my ſerious application, nor the 
ſupreme deſign of my being: I no longer 
intereſted myſelf in the ſucceſs of any mo- 
diſh entertainment; with great .modcration 
I heard the grand controverſy who ſung beſt, 
Cuzzoni or Fauſtina ; and I left the important 
truth to be decided by more capable judges : 
J yielded an implicit aſſent to every well- 
dreſt eritick, who affirmed Mrs. — was 
the beſt actreſs of Polly in the Beggar. Op.1 ra; 
and never betrayed any intemperate zeal, or 

breach of charity, againſt thoſe who diſſent- 
ed: Iknewevery beau and fine laCy ja Grea!- 

Britain had a right to Judge for themſelves; : 
and 


* 5 
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and that being too poſitive, might endanger 
| the publick peace. | 

But theſe loft follies were only Aiſcarded 
for more ſpacious vanities: Diſtinction and 
power, titles and equipage, now employed 
my thoughts; ambition took full poſſeſſion 
of my ſoul:— I reached the envied height, 
and made myſelf gloriouſly miſerable, The 
period from whence I reſolved to date my 
| happineſs, begun with diſtruſt and anxiety : 
Inſtead of friends I found myſelf ſurrounded 
with flatterers, and mercenary dependent: 
Impatient, and fatigued with the crowd, I 1 
ſometimes withdrew to my apartment, and 
in ſolitary grandeur tried, what joys the 
contemplation on my quality and titles could 
give; be moſt noble !—The right honour- 
ablel—Ye potent words !—T cried, where is 
your energy Ze mighty ſounds, that once 
fired my ſoul ! where is your accuſtomed force? 
Have ye no pleaſing magick to ſtill the tempeſt 
within? Ig boaſted names of truſt and power! 
why can ye no longer recreate my ſpirits, nor 
ſolace, my moments of leiſure and retirement? 
Is there nothing in the glittering coronet, this 
popular toy, to divert ne? While I am ſur- 
rounded with the pa n of ftate, and ſee 
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ſo many badges of my 6wn dignity, why does not 
my mind elate itſelf, and brighten into ecſtaſy ? 
One would think 1 it impoſũible to be ſplene- 
tick, with theſe fine Panegyricks and elegant 


Dedications lying before me: Here I find 
| myſelf a hero, a wit, a handſome. man, a 
virtuoſo ; and, to ſum up all, an yaiverſal 


bleſſing to mankind. This darling theme, 


this catalogue of my own good qualities, 


one would imagine, ſhould gladden my heart, 
and give me ſome vivacity ; and yet really, 
my Lord, as, agreeable as the ſubje& of my 
own merit is, it would hardly have kept 


me awake, if the vexations of 88 A ; mor 


done i . 
My late indiſpoſition yaa; given me a a ul 


excuſe to withdraw from publick affairs: I 


have found a romantick retreat, ſurrounded 


with 4 charming variety of woods, open 
mY lawns, and ; flower y vales, f in their unculti- 


vated beauty: Here I.rove unattended and 


free, with no circumſtance of grandeur, but 


the conſciouſneſs of a reaſonable and im- 


mortal being: I have the joy to find I can 


| ſtand on my own legs, and move from place 
to place with a ſpontaneous motion, without 


the aſſiſtance of a painted Machines. the pru- 


dence 
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dence of my coachman. and the vigour of 
my horſes. : 

I have tried what delights were to be found 
in madneſs and folly, and am now in purſuit 
of what wiſdom and philoſophy can yield. In 
the fair creation I trace an Almighty Power, 
and ſee the immenſe Divinity impreſſed on all 
his works, Inſpired with a charming enthu- 


ſiaſm, I addreſs the great ſpirit of nature in, 
theſe folloquits : . 


Ye woods and wilds, receive me to your ſpade ! 3 

Theſe ſtill retreats my contemplation aid: 

From mortals flying to your chaſte abode, 

Let me attend tÞ inſiruftive voice of God! 

He ſpeaks in all, and is in all things found ; 1 

I bear him, I perceive bim all around; 

In nature's Iovely and unblemiſb' d face, | 

IWith joy bis ſacred lineaments I trace. 

O glorious Being! O ſupremely fair | * 2 55 

loc free, bow perſef thy productions are! 

Forgive me, while with curious eyes I view 

Thy works, and boidly thus thy ſteps purſue LIN 

The ſilent valley, and the lonely grove _ _ + 
I haunt but oh! *tis thee I ſeek and love: 
Iis not the chant of birds, nor whiſp' ring ban, 

But thy ſoft voice 1 ſeek among the trees : 


£4 :- Invoking 
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Invoking thee, by F/ ver fireams I walk, 
To thee in ſolitary ſhades TK. 
1 peak thy dear-lov'd name, nor ſpeak in vein; 

Kind echoes long the pleaſing ſound retain. 
Reviving fweets the op*ning flow'rs diſcloſe, 
Fragrant the violet, and the budding roſe ; 
| But all their balmy ſweets from thee they ſteal, 
And ſemething of thee to my ſenſe reveal, 

Fair look the ftars, and fair the morning ray, 
When firſt the fields their painted ſcenes diſplay ; 
Glorious the ſun in his meridian height! 
And yet, compar'd to thee, how faint the light! 

Ador d artificer ! What ſkill divine! 
What wonders in the wide creation ſhine! Y 
Order and majeſty adorn the whole, 
Beauty and Life, and thou 1h inſpiring foul: 
Whatever grace or barmony's ex preſs' d 
On all thy works, the God is there confeſs'd: 
Bui, oh! from all thy works how ſmall a part, 
To human minds, is known of what thou art! 
Fancy gives ver its flight in ſearch of thee; 
Our thoughts are loſt in thy immenſity. 28 


The thoughts are my own, but I am mo- 
deſt enough to confeſs the cadence and rhime 
are borrowed; and as you are a patron of the 
Muſes, b believed the harmony would pete, | 
you: 
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you: But you are certaſnly overjoyed to find 
the rapture is finiſned; and that, after this 
elevation, I am INES bs to ſubſcribe 


{ myſelf, r on NT 
_ Livdhig s 
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Humble 8 ervant, 
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LETTER XII. 


5 7 oMygTiLLo, from. a Phyſician, giving 
Sim an account of his falling in 5 with 
4 fair Stranger. 


My dear MysT1LL0, 


T* H E Engagement I am under, to attend 
the Earl of in his illneſs, will 
detain me longer 1 in the country than I de- 
ſign'd; nor is this the ye, motive that has 
kept me here. 
I can conceal nothing of 1 importance, with- 
out a breach of that confidence I have in you; 
nor can I deny myſelf the pleaſure of telling 
the tender ſtory of my care. | 


You will be ſurprized, that the perſon who 


converſed in the Mall, the Playhouſe, and O- 


_ pera, with ſuch indifference, ſhould turn lover 
in the country; but it is a ſerious truth, and 
will not admit Fl raillery : All my earthly 
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happineſs i is in ſuſpenſe, and depends on the | 
ſucceſs of this paſſion. 

Nor will you cenſure me, 9500 I tell. you 
that my conqueror is the lovely Stranger, that 
appeared in public laſt winter with the Ducheſs 
of ———, I did not ſee her then; and if I | 
had, buſineſs or diverſion might baye guarded 4 
me from the ſoft ſurprize ;- but all nature, 

every alluring circumſtance conſpired here to 
vanquiſh and enchant me. 

The evening was fair, and with Mr. 7 hom- 

| ſen's excellent poem on Summer in my hand, 
I took a walk, and read by intervals, till all 
my ſoul was compoſed and harmonious. 


Theſe are the haunts of meditation, theſe - + 

The ſcenes where antient bards ib inſpiring breath 
Ecſtatick felt; and from the world retir'd,"\. 

Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 

On heav* nly errand bent—to ſave the fall 

Of virtue ſtruggling on the brink of vice, 

To hint pure ae, and warn e W 

ſoul, | T (ot: ns 

For future trials jad to e. e 


11 {v7 mi 

In this wing tewper 1 ind, 1 
about a mile from the earl of ——'s:garden's1 
| | and 


re 


? 
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and park, till 1 entered a winding valley, 
green and flowery as the Ely/an fields; a ſil. 
ver ſtream ran murmuring along the middle, 
and willows in equal order adorned the banks: 
Tt was not perfe& nature, ſomething of art 
| appeared, but in the moſt agreeable negli- 

gence: There were many little moſly ſeats 
raiſed along the ſides of the river; but what 
| Pleaſed me moſt was a grotto, which looked 
like the retirement of ſome ſylvan deity: 1 
entered and loſt myſelf in a pleafing contem- 
Plation, till the fight of the moſt charming | 


object 4 ever beheld, ſurprized me: She 
emed 


Fairer than fam' d of old, or fabled fince 

Of fairy damſeli, met in foreſt Wide 
25 errant en —— {4 OE 
At | 4 95 Mina: 
Her fans and features were perfectly re- 
gular; her complexion clear as the light. 
But I might as well paint virtue or harmony, 
23 deſeribe the graces of her mien and aſpect; 
in which there was nothing of that gay and 
thoughtleſs vivacity, that moſt of her ſex 
n ſo becoming 4 but ſomething ſo ſerious. 
| and 
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and compoſed, ſomething that expreſſed a 
mind within conſcious of its own dignity and 
| heavenly original. She advanced till ſhe came 
near the arbour that concealed me, and then 
ſeating herſelf on the bank of the river, in 
a penſive poſture, leaning her cheek on her 
hand, white as the new-fallen ſnow, with a 
ſoft and graceful accent ſhe repeated the fol-- 
lowing lines out of Sir Richard Blackmore” $ 
fine poem on the creation: 


7 by force . Relipion death diſarms, 
Breaks all his darts, and ev'ry viper charms, 
Soſten'd by thee, the griſly form appears 
3 more the horrid object of our ſears, 
We undiſmay'd this awful pow'r o%ey, _ 
That guides us thro the ſafe, Hog gloomy way, 5 
lich leads to life—— _ 


J heard her with a very tender concern, 
becauſe there appeared ſomething in her 
complexion too delicate for a ſtate of con- 
firmed health, which was perhaps what led 
her to ſuch a ſerious thought. While ſhe 
was going on, a ſpruce footman came to 
tell her ſupper was ready, and her father 


waited for her : She roſe immediately, and - 


followed ©: 
3 


2 
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followed the man at ſome diſtance. When 


they were gone, my curioſity ventured ſome 


paces forward, and at the end of the walk I 
perceived a pretty romantic pile of building, 


where ſhe entered. But the evening grew 


duſky, and I haſted back to the Earl's feat, 
and retiring to my apartment, paſſed my time 


in writing this adventure, of which vow ſhall 
hear the ſequel in my next. 5 


But I am grown a lover in one fatal t mo- 


; ment, and 1 in this deplorable circumſtance, am 


— 


Tour devoted bumble Servant, . 


14 
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70 its 8 the Death of his „ Mitreſs: 
IF A laſt informed you in what a ſerious 
paſſion I was engaged; but the tragedy 
is now finiſhed, and I am paſt on poſſibility 
of being happy in this world. | 

A few days after my laſt adventure, thee 
came a meſſage from a neighbouring gentle- 
man, for me to attend one of the family, who 
was ill; Ifollowed the ſervant, and found, to 

my ſurprize, it was the houſe where all my 


hopes were confined, I was immediately con- 


ducted to the apartment of my patient, who. 
proved the lovely woman I had ſeen in my laſt . 


ramble; ſhe was ſitting in a chair, pale and : [| 
negligent, but perfectiy n e in the e oh 


of her diforder, +. 


No words can expreſs * Dd, when L 
found the ſymptoms of her diſtemper fatal: 
Indeed the diſtraction of my mind was ſo re- 
markable, that ſhe could not but obſerve it; 


and n her own danger in my con- 


cern, : 
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|  cern, ſhe aſked me, without the laſt emotion, 
If Twas ſurprized to find her mortal ? but ſhe 
deſired me, Vince it was a truth of which e 
was entirely convinced, to ſpeak my opinion with. 
out-the leaſt flattery or caution. | 
This true greatneſs of- mind confirmed my 
eſteem, and heightened my concern for her 
life: but I was in the laſt exigence what to 
reply: I durſt not Oatter her in the common 
ſtrain of my profeſſion, nor could I imitate 
that inſenſibility which the young heroine act- 
ed, in an event on which. the future happick 
of my life depended. £97.) 
Il was aſhamed to weep; but while ſorrow 
hepe me ſilent, the dying beauty told me, 
ſome intervals of diſorder ſhe lately felt, had 
made the darkneſs of the grave, and the ſo- 
lemnity of a death- bed, familiar ſcenes to her 
imagination. Waiting for my laſt hour, added 
| ſhe, without conſternation, I find il is mortal 
n ftrufture ſinking into the duſt; but methinks T 
Ind the nobler powers of my Jo TOE into 
life and immertality. 1 
What are the Jaurels and trophies * con- 
querors, compared to this ſcene of triumph, 
which now 1 could have envied? But my 
charming patient deſired ſne might try te 
| | reſt, 
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reſt, and I retired, reſolving not to go from 
the houſe till 1 ſaw the event. She lay as if 
ſhe ſlept till the morning, when I was haſtily 
called, and found her paſt all hopes, but of 

a few hours life: Her ſenſes were perfect, = 
| and a ſort of languiſhing beauty adorned her 
face, charming beyond all the vivacity of F 


health. 
Theſe were ſome of bes laſt wards; uttered. 


with a faint but pleaſing accent, the ſound of 
which 1 ſhall never forget. : 


0 Death, ! . Laſt thou Ang tby terrors, 
and put en an angel's form to approach me! 
What welcome, what tranſporting tidings, haſt 
thou breught me! I come thou kind meſſenger 
of my liberty and boppineſs ; [ 9 thy gentle 


invitation. 


When ſhall tie curtain fall, and theſe bleſts eyes 5 
Meet all the dazzling wonders of the ſkies? 
Oh, rend the hated veil, and take away 
The dull partition of this brittle lar 1 
Come, heav' aly day, which ne'er ſhall ſee a 

cloud! / b 
Come, chearing ſmiles, from the bright face 8 


od. 


Tee, 
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Il. fee, methinks, the glimmering of celeſtial 
light, and bleſs the dawning of everlaſting day; 
the ſhadows are flying, and the heavens opening 
their inmoſt glories before me: In a few moments 
1 ſhall enter the bliſsful habitations, the dazzling 
receſſes of the Moſt High, whom I ſhall behold in 
full perfection, exalted in majeſty, and complete 
in beauty : My hopes are unbounded, I ſee no li- 
mils to my expectalions; for in his preſence is 
fulneſs of joy, and at bis right band are plea- 
ſures for evermore. | 
mtb thei tranſporting ſcenes before me, "ber 
glorious mortal could excite my envy? What ſcene 
of pleaſure could the whole creation diſplay to 
tempt me back? The dark dominions of death, 
hich I am paſſing through, not a captive, but a 
conqueror, through the ſirengib of my viftorious 
Redeemer, who has led in triumph all the powers 
of darkneſs. Millions of ages of happineſs are 
before me; the proſpect ſtretebes to. an unmea- 
faratle length ; my ſoul Preſſes force ward, and Fae) 
airy ſelf ber own. 3 


Ar theſe worde, cloſing her eyes, with a | 
. ſmile ſhe reſigned her breath, and left me, 


5 Your moſt unhappy Friend. 


LE AN DER. 
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health; but 1 could hardly perſuade myſelf} 


From MyrTILLA 70 HzAMIONE, giving, 
an account of the fatal event of ber Brother's: 
 Paſſ jon for her. 1 5 | 


My dear HznmroN * 


Hope my wa Letter prepared you for the 
L melancholy tidings, which this brings you. 
of my brother's death: I know the relation 
will heighten your grief and renew my own 
ſorrow.z but reaſon ſignifies nothing, and 


proves but an empty name, in the tranſport . 
of ſuch a tender Fan as now & nm. all 


my ſoul. 

After the fatal time that. my father hah 
extorted a promiſe from my brother, and. 
charged him on his bleſſing never to ſee you 
more, I perceived an alteration in the gaiety- 
of his temper, with a viſible decay of his 


love 


1 e r th 1 * 
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love was the cauſe, imagining the ſoft paſſion 


in a youth of eighteen, was eaſily diverted 
from one fair object to another. 


I was confirmed in this, by this Sling 0 


ſubmiſſive behaviour to my father, whoſe con- 
duct in this affair was indeed arbitrary and fe- 
vere; nor could I forbear making ſome ſecret 
reproacheson ſuch a rigorous impoſition, where 
there could be no ny Wn bur to al 
fortune. N 

However, ana! alſection was nba my 
brother's governing principle, and he ſtill 


found ſome plauſible excuſes dor that ſevere 
command, which cut off the brighteſt hopes 


he had of any earthly happineſs : His piety 


always ſilenced my reſentments, and pleaded 


my father's abſolute right to diſpoſe of him. 
But as much as he endeavoured to diſguiſe 
his paſſion for me, the incloſed will convince 


you of the inward anguiſh of his mind, which 
he gave me the day before he died, and charg- 


ed me not to read it till his eyes were cloſed 
in death. 


My father in the Abt d ſtreſß, 100 00 5 


on the expiriag youth, but durſt not examine 
into a ſecret, which would have given him 


the extremeſt regret to diſcover: Mð brother 


pe rceived 
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perceived his concern, and- Save him all the 


conſolation he could, by owning his paternal 
care of his principles and actions, and re- 
turned him the moſt pathetick acknowledge- 
ments, for the reſtraints his authority had put 
on ſome of his vouthful follies: My father 
obſerved the kind intention of this diſcourſe, 
which ſtill added to the WD of his foul 


Be ſatisfied, my Fay Reg + father, ſaid the dying 


youth, be fatisfied with the determinations of 
Heaven : I mig ht have dragged out along ingio- 
rious life, laded with Hu and guilt, 


Then, wh me by the We with a 
heavenly ſmile on his face, he ſaid, Adieu, 
ny dear fiſter , J am rather falling ine a 
gentle fleep than dying: I feel no pain, and 


all within is peaceful and calm, And thea 


cloſing his eyes, with a ſoft voice he re- 


peated theſe words, and with them relign'd 
| his breath: 


6 


The angels call, they call we from above, 1 


And bid me haſten to the realms of laue: 


5 


— 


* ö 
8 
. 
* 
2 
ad 


> 
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| My out with deere hears the happy © 
I cone, ye gentle meſſengers, I come! 


Earth flies with all the charms it has in fore,” 


Its ſnares and gay temptations are no more. 


While heav*n appears, and the propitious ſkies 


Unveil their inmoſt glories to my eyes, 
To mortais and their hopes I bid adieu, 
And aſk no more the riſing ſun'to view ,' 
"Ip For oh ! the light himſelf, with rays divine, 
Breaks in, and God's eternal day is mine. 


After this moving ſtory, whether I ought 


in prudence to let you ſee the incloſed, I can- 


not determine; but it is not in my power to 
keep it a ſecret from my moſt faithful friend, 
It will ſhew my brother's height of virtue, in 
commanding a : paſſion ſo tender and fatal. 


Tam v unalterably 3 yours, 


MryxrilLa; 


This is the Letter he gave me ſealed the 


/ 


it till after he was dead: 


2 


day before he died, with a e not to 0 


. % 
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To MrnRTILLA, 
a; 


66 « My dear Sifter, 


64 


therto to conceal my folly, I now 


« confeſs it, that the fatal effect may warn 


« you from giving up yourſelf to the govern- 
te ment of an immoderate paſſion. It was this 


« that haſtened my early deſtiny, and cut off 


all the noble ends of my life. 
My love to the beautitul Hermione was 


* ſuch an enchantment, that all the motives 


« of reaſon and religion could not free me 
* from it: The improvements of art and 
* nature, the love of my country, and the 


© public welfare, had no ſhare in my 


thoughts: my piety was enervated, and 
* the important end of my being neglected :. 


„ lived, and moved, and a&:d with no 


other deſign, but to Nele the en of 
* my fair tyrant: 25 
Till my father, with the higheſt rea- 


ce ſon, endeavoured to reſcue me from the 


* inglorious- ſlavery. I was convinced of 
the kindneſs of his intention, and how 


& much 


HATEVER care I have taken hi- 


192 
& much * conſulted my honour and wes 
« tage, in putting me under a ſolemn obliga- 
« tion, never to. ſee the object of my dotage 
« more. 

With the utmoſt violence to my tender 
ec inclination 1 kept my promiſe, and fell a 
« victim to the ties of filial piety and truth, 
« What regard I paid to thoſe ſacred names, 
« Heaven was my witneſs, and how ſincerely 
« ] ſtrove to conquer the unhappy paſſion 
« that poſſeſſed me. Aided by a Power Di- 
« vine, I at laſt recovered my reaſon, but 
my health houily declined, and death is 
« now advancing to releaſe me from all the 
e remainders of: error and folly : The ſoft 
« affections of my ſoul will be perfectly re- 
« fined into a noble and ſeraphic ardour : [ 
« am going to the fruition of immortal beau- 
« ty, and unmingled pleaſure ; I ſhall gaze 


© on the bright original of all that's excellent 


& and lovely; I ſhall hear the voice of un- 


ce created harmony, ſpeaking peace and un- 


ec utterable extaſy to my ſoul. 
« Adieu, my dear Myrtilla, - my much 
& loved ſiſter! May angels watch your ſteps, 
and keep you in che paths of virtue 
« Make 
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« Make it your ſtudy to ſoften my father's 
« cares, and add no ſorrow to his hoary age: 
I fear he will carry his grief for me to the 
« orave; but oh! let him never know the 
« exceſs of my folly. I charge you not to 
« ſhew him a word of this letter, nor once 
« reflect on his well-meant ſeverity. Fare- 
« wel, till we meet in the bliſsful W 
« love. 2 


LETTER xv. 


To Mr. —. 


ES : 
HE inſtances of heathen virtue that you 
have collected, have ſomething in them, 
1 confeſs, noble and ſurprizing ; and your 
eloquence has ſet: them in their full luſtre and 


magnitude : But there is a Name, the Cbriſ- 
tian boaſt and hope, that darkens al] human 


glory, and which, with a fort of pious in- 
ſult, may be oppoſed to the moſt accom« 


y liſhed of your heroes. | 
'The poem I have encloſed on this loft 


| ſubject, is a paraphraſe on Mr. Craſhaw's 


Fiymn to the Name of JES us, and there is 


little alteration of any thing, but the lan · 


guage. | 4 
Wy. 3 A Hu 
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A HyMN to the Name of 1850s, 


WAKE, my foul! my glory riſe and fing! 
Awake, and all thy ſacred ardour bring! 
While for unuſual flight I ſpread a toto ring wing: 
Awake, my lute ! proud of thy gloricus theme, 


Let each harmonidus ſiring 


Tremble with rapt'r rous J9, and 1 the mighty 
name 


Aſiſt me, ev ry 15 ſound, 


Which ſtudious art has found; „ 
Zou that ſpeak with filver ſtrings, 


Or fwell with tuneful breath, 
And lend the coward wings, 

To meet the face of death : 
You that in the rural ſtrain, 
Echo thro? the peaceful plain, 


Delight the groves, and charm theguiltleſs ſwain 3 


With you that various joys afford, 
Touch d by a ſkilful band, 


Which can the pow'rs of barmony command, 
And dance with d art along the tuneful 


chord, 
You that with vocal aig e pleaſe the car, 


7 our choice. ſtrains ee 
K 2 


2. | 
8 
— — 


| 
$ 
| 
. 
; 
1 
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by he ſprings which move our r inmof thoughts you 


While bills and valleys catch the ſacred ſtrain, 


2 be brighten'd ſun croum'd with freſh beams ap- 


ve 


| (know, 

And can their ferce rage air; 
White from your lips torrents of plea ſures 
I. fou, 

Ard e the ſoul. 
Let all that nature graceful calls, or ſweet, 
In the glorious concert meet ! 
Purling ſtreams, and falling floods, 
Sighing wings, and whiſp"ring woods ! 
Let ev'ry bird of tuneful throat 
Join his free ungovern'd note; 


And everlaſting echoes the Bleſt ſound retain ! 
With Jesvus we begin, his charming nant, 
Shall fill the ſpacious ſong, 

And yield an endleſs theme. 
To ev'ry note the joyful word we'll place, 
Our. ſoft preludiums this alone ſhall grace, 
And &v'ry cadence artfully prolong. + 
New ſmiles already nature wears, 
All klooming looks and gay; 


[ pear „ 


And darts a clearer ray. 
FTFTjyanſperting Name! 5 


Mboſe 
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' Whoſe accents to the ranſom d world proclaim 
Salvation, and immeaſurable grace, 
Peace and good will to all the human race; 
A purchas'd heav*n, and open paradiſe, 
Unbounded joys, and never ending bliſs, 
Stupendous love! 
Can man for this ungrateful prove : ? 
Jzsus the Saviour] what rebellious knee 
Would not a ready homage pay to thee ? 
The martyrs glorious train, 
The noble votaries of old, 
In records of immortal fame enroll d, 
Wort on their breaſts inſcrib'd, thy mighty name « 
By this, with ſacred fortitude inſpir'd, 
With beav'nly zeal and tranſport fir', 
| They ran upon the pointed ſhear, 
And leap'd into the flame; 
Nor death could in a ſhape appear, 
But what with open arms they met, 8 
Deſpifi ing all that rage ann do, or Ne ty- 
[rants threat. 
Not bell itfelf their conſtancy could ſhake, oy 
Its deepeſt ſtratagems they brake, 
Its wildeſt fury iramplcg ih 
And ſeix d with conqu ring bands the everlaſting 
| | [crown. 


K 3 | Ixsus 
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Jesvs the fignal for the fight they choſe, 
And gave a glorious onſet to their foes 
In vain the pow'rs of earth and hell oppoſe : 

Jesvs, our conqu*ring chief ! they cryd, 
Jzsvs ! aloud the ſounding ſkies reply d. 
Exalted Name! 
rom thee the burning ſerapbs catch their flame, 
Jzsvs the God ! "tis they alone can teil, 
IWhat treaſures in that title dwell, 
You happy ſpirits, that feel its emphaſis, 
By this you ftand confirm'd in bliſs, 
And know what boundleſs joys are hard 
In this important word. 
The glorious ſulject only ſuits 
T he bigh firain'd notes of your immortal lutes. 
ET Then join tbe choir, 
You bright muſicians of the ſkies, 
And with a well proportion d. fre 
Iuſtrudt us bow to riſe. 
7 Ini your leſt barps 1h imperfett lay prolong, 
Complete the bold ol Zu, 4 cloſe t* advent rous 
(eng. 


Moral and Ehtertaining. 15 * Z 


eee en 


LETTER XVI. 


9 


1 1 „ « Ly Iu 
* * a. * bm 
— _ a — 

* a 5 


»» 


6 


Lady Jan 8 to „ Lord GuiLrokD 
DvvLEy. 


71TH anguiſh that no force of words 

Can tell, 
In theſe ſad lines I take my laſt fatemel. 
Could I with leſs reluctance part from thee,” . 
Approaching death had no ſurprize for me; 
That folemn proſpect ſhould my thoughts 

employ, ' 

And baniſh ev'ry tender ſcene of Jo 
But thou doſt till return upon my 5 f 
What force the ſoft temptation can controul * 
I meet thee ſtill reſiſtleſs in thy charms, 
Sigh on thy breaſt, and languiſh in thy arms, 
Oh, Gui ford *tis no wretched love of lite. 
That fills my thoughts with this uneaſy ſtrife, 
The flatt' ring blandiſnments of youthful years, 
A promis'd kingdom, nor my country's tears, 
For thee alone I'd live, for thee alone | 
1 took the fatal * of a crown. 
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No fond ambition ſtain'd my guiltleſs mind, 
Inſpir'd with paſſions of a gentler kind: 


With thee I would have choſe ſome calm re- 


„ 
Far from the dull formalities of ſtate ; VI 
How careleſs, how ſerene my fleeting hours 


Had paſs'd in ſhady walks, and fragrant N 


bow'rs, 
Pleas'd with the murmurs of a ſmooth ca 
'cacle, 1 
Or near ſome eryſtal fountain, while it play'd, 
Upon its fow'ry verge, with thee reclin'd, 
My voice I to the melting lute had join'd, 
And ſooth'd thy ſoul with geen ſtrains of 
1 love, 
Anſwer'd by all the muſic of the grove. 
Where rove my thoughts Aſſiſt * 
Grace divine! 


This laſt, this darling object, to reſign [ 
Forgive this frailty of my tender years, 


This guilty fondnels, and theſe female tears, 


Yet Heav'n my witneſs ſtands, I would not 
| buy 

Ev'n Guilford's life, with one inglorious lye! ; 
Nor dare my tongue, for all theſe ample. ſkies 
Contain, the form of ſacred truth diſguiſe. - 


4 
8 . * 1 
; - 
1 | 
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Be Rome! be hell! in their revengeful pride, 

Their flames, their racks, and tort” ring arts 
defy'd !- | 

A thouſand glorious witneſs has ſtood 

For this great Cauſe, and ſeal'd it with their 
blood. | 

Thou conqu'ring Leader of a ſhining train 

Of martyrs, for thy teſtimony ſlain! 

In thy victorious Name I dare engage 

The utmoſt force of perſecuting rage: 

To men, to angels, be my foul unveil'd, 

Nor any part of heav'nly truth conceal'd ! 2 

The glorious Cauſe that animates my breaſt, 

My lips with holy triumph ſhall atteſt ; 

Atteſt it with my laſt expiring breath; 

And ſmile on all the folemn pomp of death. 
But darker ſcenes before my fancy riſe, 
And nature, vanquiſh'd, ſinks in the ſurprize: 

To ſhake my utmoſt virtue, tis decreed, 

That thou to Rome muſt firſt a victim bleed. 

Hew ſhall thy wretched wife that * ſur- 
N 

An hour beyond will be an age to live. 

But, Guilford, keep thy ſacred truth unſtain'd, 
And half my immortality is gain'd. 
Ye virgin ſaints, that, in your early bloom, 
From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom, 

r 
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That dy'd the honour of the Chriſtian faith, 
And boldly trod the ſame illuſtrious path! 
To animate the youthful ſuff*rer's breaſt, 
Appear in all your heav'nly glories dreſt ; 


Shew him your ſparkling crowns, the bright 
„ -geward- 


For ſuch diſtinguiſh'd cane prepar 'd; 
Open your roſy bow' rs, your bliſsful bois, 


Jour gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, 


Where gentle gales ambroſial odours blow, 
And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow; 
With imiling viſions recreate his foul, _ 
And ev'ry l anxious thought controul. 
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Lird Gvinrone Dorp to Lady Jaxx 
8 R AY. 


AY ev'ry watchful angel guard thy life! 
My lovely princeſs, and my OY 
"oe 
For thee I importune the mies with pray'rs, 
And waſte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. 
Were from all the world but thee confin'd, 
Pd call my ſtars propitious ſtill; and kind; 
Theſe priſon walls would prove a ſafe retreat, 
From all the reſtleſs factions of the great. 
Sink, curſt ambition, to thy native hell! 
And with thy kindred fiends for ever dwell! 
Were I, my fair, again poſſeſs'd of thee, - 
What toys were ae and their crown, | 
tome? * AL 
Inglorious in ſome bliſsfol ſhades: ra prove 
THY ſilent ) Joys of unmoleſted love,” 


* ; * 
v — 
bu J 
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Why was thy birth deriv'd from ancient 
kings? 
Our mis'ry from this fatal greatneſs ſprings: 
Indulgent love a gentler lot deſign'd, 
Nor form'd for public cares thy guiltleſs mind; 


1 hy thoughts were all ene on ſofter 
| themes, 


Tender and innocent as infants dreams: 
And yet but heav'n that title diſallows, 
A crown, methought, look' d e on Kar 
brows. 

In ev'ry look, in all thy graceful mien, 
The brighteſt rays of majeſty were ſeen : 
Imperial beauty ſparkled in thy eyes, 

I gaz'd with ecſtaſy, and new ſurprize ; 
A thouſand times I preſs'd thy lovely hand, 
And cry'd, *Twas form'd a ſceptre to command, 
But theſe gay ſcenes for ever take their flight, | 
Like ſome fantaſtic viſion of the night. 


O! could my death the angry Queen ap- 
Peaſe, 
Could that alone araging faction pleaſe, 
Unterrified I'd meet the public ſtorm, 
And challenge death in ev'ry dreadful form. 
But oh! what horrors riſe !—thy tender life !— 


What wou'd I ſpeak? my lov'd, Lo beauteous 
ts wife! 


| | What 
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| Whatcounſel can thy wretched huſband give? 
On any terms 1 fain wou'd have thee live. 


Forgive my ſtagg ring faith, my coward heart, N 
My better thoughts diſclaim this ſhameful part. 


What courſe can my diſtracting paſſions take, 


When thou, when truth, when heav'n itſelf 's 
: at ſtake ? 
To endleſs darkneſs would I drag this down, 1 
And poorly rob thee of a martyr's crown? 
May heav'n forbid !|—Pll be thy joyful guide, 
Nor ſhall the fatal ſtroke our ſouls divide... 
O death! where is thy boaſted conqueſt now? 
Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow ? 
Thou halt an angels heav'nly form and air, 
' Pleaſures and graces in thy train appear: 
Ten thouſand kind tranſporting ſcenes ariſe; 
Oh, come, my fair! they call us to the ſkies, 
Beauties, like thee, in nature's early pride, 
Undaunted, for their ſacred faith have dy'd; 
With their, with all th' illuſtrious names of old, 
The Britiſb glory, thine ſhall be inroll'd. 


bees. 
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7 0 Mrs — 
MavDan, TN! 
1 ſay you have turned n me into an an- 
gel; I have too much modeſty to compli- 
ment you or myſelf with ſuch miracles ; but 
you have certainly given an elevation to my 
mind, which I never before experienced : And 
without any deſign, but doing you juſtice, I 
may own, that from a ſavage, I am become 
human; and from a libertine, regular and 
conſiſtent : from a lover, you have metamor- 
phoſed me into a reaſonable creature. Ho- 
ever odd this confeſſion appars, this is making 
vou a greater compliment than ſwearing you 
have made me a lunatic, and a madman, 
It is more glorious for you, to be valued by a 
man in his right ſenſes, than to be ſtared at 
by one quite out of his wits : My being more 


| reaſonable, does not argue that you are leſs 
amiable, 
0 For 
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For inward greatneſs, unaffefied wiſdom, 


Aud ſanity of manners, improve your charms, 


Appisox. 


| You have convinced me, that Virtue is 
more than an empty name, that it is the 
moſt ſacred reality. I ſee, I acknowledge 
the bright Divinity: ſbe inſults my infide- 
lity by a thouſand modern inſtances of her 


power; among the youthful and mature, the 


gentle and ſevere, ſhe boaſts her votaries : 


Virtue retires no more to cottages and cells, 


but, ſecure of public triumph and applauſe, 
ſhe makes the OI court ber imperial reſi- 
dence. 


The Goddeſs all ber glorious kf aphedrs, | 
ben CAaROLINA's royal form ſhe wears. 
With ev'ry conqu'ring charm ſhe ſtands reveal'd, 
While ſubject hearts their g/d allegiance yield. 


Long may this propitious Queen be the 


joy and boaſt of a great and happy nation 


You find I am grown public ſpirited: It is 


you have given this generous ardour to my 


ſoul, and kindled the ſincereſt zeal for the 


honour of my king and country. I grow 
impatient to draw wy ſword in their de- 


' fence 
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fence, and would commence the hero : Nor 
will I diſſemble the truth, but freely own 
to you, that in my ſtate of infidelity, my 
bravery was all affected, and often diſguiſed 
the molt ſlaviſn terrors. 

I perceive, Madam, it is my own panegy- 
ric I am writing, rather than yours. Indeed, 
my character cannot be in better hands; I 
have certainly done myſelf juſtice, and been 
punctual in the recital of my good qualities, 
and with great modeſty have thought fit to 


propoſe myſelf, as an nee of the refor- 


mation of manners. 
Tou will concludeI am in a diſpoſition to 
write a moral eſſay, rather than a love-letter, 
which was really my prime intention; but you 
have ridiculed all my figures of rhetoric on 
that ſubject, ſo that I am forced to change 
my ſtyle, in my own defence: But I hope I 
am intelligible, in afluring you I am, without 
reſerve, Why” 


M ADA My 
M our moſt devoted, 
| And moſt bumble Servant, 5 


AL BANVS: : 


O e 


CEE 6 R 4. 


E 
Map Au, 


„r is certainly better for your- 
FRY: ſelf, and more for the ſecurity 
: n, of mankind, that you ſhould 
. live in ſome rural abode, than 
appear in the world; ſuch. 
perſons as you are fatal to the public tran- 
quillity, and do miſchief without ever de- 
ſigning it: But I muſt own, when 1 


4 
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and beaus retire to country ſhades for the 
ſake of heavenly contemplation, the world 
will be well reformed. A hermit's life might 
be "tolerable, while the ſerious hours are di- 
vided between Hyde- Park and the Opera; but 
a more diſtant retreat in the full pride of your 
\ charms and youth, would be very extraordi- 
nary. To be convinced by ſo early experi- 
ence, that mankind are amuſed only with 
dreams and fantaſtic appearances, muſt pro- 
ceed from a ſuperior degree of virtue and good 
ſenſe. After a thouſand convictions of the 


vanity of their purſuits, how few know the 
emphaſis of theſe few lines! 


Sweet ſolitude ! when life's gay hours are paſt, 
Horde er we range, in thee we fix at laſt; 
Toſs'd thro tempeſtuous ſeas, (the voyage o' er) 
Pale, we look back, and bleſs the friendly ſhore, 

Our own ftrif judges, our paſt life we ſcan, 
And aſe if virtue bas enlarged the ſpan: + 
If bright the preſpect, we the grave defy, 
Truſt future ages, and contented die. 

T'1CKELL. 


Nothing | is, perhaps. more terrible to the 
imagination chan an abſolute ſolitude; yet [ 


muſt 


e e a. 


muſt own ſuch a retreat as diſengages the mind 


from thoſe intereſts and paſſions which man- 


kind generally purſue, appears to me the moſt 


certain way to happineſs: Quietly to withdraw 
from the crowd, and leave the gay and ambi- 


tious to divide the honours and pleaſures of 


the world, without being a rival or competitor 
in any of theſe advantages, muſt leave a per- 
ſon in perfect and unenvied repoſe. 


Without any apology, I am going to talk 


to myſelf; and what follows, may be properly 
called a digreſſion. 


Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy 


world, and hear no more of its diſtracting 


tumults! Ye vain grandeurs of the earth! Ye 


periſhing riches and fantaſtic pleaſures l what 
are your Proudeſt boaſts ? Can you yield. unde- 
caying delights, j joys becoming the dignity of 
reaſon, and the capacities of an immortal 


mind? Aſk the happy ſpirits above, at what 


price they value their enjoyments 3 aſk them, 
if the whole creation ſhould purchaſe one mo- 
ment's interval of their bliſs. No: one 
beam of celeſtial light obſcures the glory, and 


caſts a reproach on all the beauty this world 


can boaſt, 
This 
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and, indeed, I may reſign crowns and ſeepires, 


— 


am, 


This is talking in buſkins, you will think; 


and give up the grandeurs of the world, with 
as much imaginary triumph, as a hero might 
fight battles, and conquer armies, in a dream. 
In the height of this romantic inſult, 1 


Map AM, 


- Your moſt obliged bumble Servant. 


w E aig 
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LETTER II. 


ge- Ng 


To the ſame. 

MAD AM, » 

Am certainly dead and buried, according 

to your notions of life; interred in the 
ſilence and obſcurity of a country retreat, far 
from the dear town, and all its joys ; which, 
in your gay apprehenſions, cannot properly 
be called living. But for me, (who aſk no- 
thing but eaſe and liberty, in order to be 


happy) I am willing to inform you, I am in 


a ſtate of exiſtence, and capable of the enter- 


tainment your wit would have given me, if 


you had been ſo obliging as to have filled 
the blank paper you ſent: Nothing could 
be more nicely malicious, nor is it poſſible 
for you to imagine, how the ſight of ſo 


much clean paper tormented me. How 
many Pg things could you have writ, . 


and 


Neel a 


— — n n 


. 
ol 
0 
r ̃ꝗ . ꝗ§˙5 ER I > "> 


1 
v 
! 
* 
1 
: N 1 
[ 
4 1 
9 
in 
4 
1 
1 
.* 
1 
7 1 
| s 
1 
{ 
. 
: 0 
9 
4:39 
g 14 
: © 
3. © i 
: # ; BY 
- , 1 Cc 
+ 
I 
= it. 
[i 
„ f 
i ' | 
1 
wo 
F „ « 7 
[1 17 
*. * 
3 7 
k 11 
? 
_ : 6 
: % _—_ 
: 4 
| BY 
2 = 
7 | -4 
| F 
” 
| UM 
' > 
7 
* 1 
j 
* 
x 
1 
| 


2 2 IS 


= —— 


214 LETTERS Part l. 

and not exhauſted your ſtock, nor got the 
vapours by over-ſtudying yourſelf! But ] 
hope you will make me ſome reparation, by 
the length of your next. I will not inſiſt on 
your writing ſenſe or reaſon, if that will be 
any privilege to you: but tho? nonſenſe from 
you would be a great novelty, it would coſt 
you ſo much pains to write it, that I am afraid 
you would fend me a ſhorter E piſt]e than your 


laſt, I am, 
M 1 AM, 


Yo our mf dale, . 
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Have neglected writing ſo long, that I am 
almoſt aſhamed to own I am ſtill alive: I 
ought to have died in pure civility, which 
would have been the only ſufficient excuſe for 
my filence. But, really, Madam, it colts me 
more pains to indite an epiſtle to you, than it 
would to write a book to ſome ſort of read- 
ers; and I cannot help wiſhing I had more wh 
or you a great deal leſs. 
Your prohibition of Liliput paper, will 
drive me to great extremities ; and, what I 
moſt fear, will often prove a ſevere exerciſe 
to the patience of my gentle reader. I am 
reduced to a neceſſity of talking of this 
world, or the next: For the next, you are 
lo happy at preſent, that you may not be 
always diſpoſed to think of ſo ſolemn a ſub- 
jet ; and for ibis, I am entirely ignorant: 
PER N My 
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My converſation is confined to whiſpering 
trees, and murmuring brooks, and I cannot 
give you the leaſt intelligence of what Paſſes 
among mortals. 
My fate, Madam, is juſt the reverſe of 
yours: You had a great many things in your 
head, but wanted paper; I have clean paper 
_ enough, but nothing at all in my head; *tis a 
vacuum, a diſmal emptineſs ; and unleſs I fil 
the blank paper with a curious flouriſh of a 
true lover's knot, I muſt ſubſcribe, 


Map Au, 


Your moſt ae humble Servant, | 
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vu fone.” 
Mapan, 


T HE Sylvan Gm never . more 
beautiful, (not even in Mr. Pope's Paſto- 


rals) than in thoſe ſoft lines you encloſed: 1 
hope you will find all the joys that peace and 
innocence can give, in your charming retreat. 
Your deſcription has led my ĩmagination thro? 
a thouſand enchanting ſcenes: I wiſh you may 
long enjoy thoſe fine walks you are contriving; 
not that I wiſh you may ſee as many returniag 
ſprings, as the fair damſels before the deluge, 
when an inſulting beauty might take fifty years 
deliberation. to anſwer à Billet dour, and act 
the tyrant five hundred years, in the full pride 
of her charms. But you ſhew, no ambition "8 
all of this nature; and Lam perſuaded; it is 
no manner of mortification to you, that your 
conqueſts are limited to a ſhorter date. 
I am going, Madam, to put you in mind 
again, that you are mortal; I fancy you 
Vol. 1 L. open 
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open my letters with as much gravity as you 
would a funeral ſermon, and read them with 
the ſame ſeriouſneſs: but you ſeem pleaſed 
© with theſe ſubjects, and amidſt the brighteſt 
; advantages of youth and fortune, are a reaſon | 
able creature, as well as a fine lady. Theſe 
ſort of refle&ions from meare not the vapours; 
I am pretty free from the ſpleen, as you know 
all half-witted people are: But, in the gayeſt 
diſpoſition, death would have a diſmal view, 
and wear ten thouſand horrors, if an immor- 
tality beyond it did not brighten the ſcene. 
Without this proſpect it would not be worth 
the while to begin a generous friendſhip: 
When we have ſeen a few more ſetting ſuns, 
(or rifing ſuns ſome people never ſee) when a 
few more flying hours are paſt, with life to 
reſign the moſt exalted of human ſatisfactions, 
would heighten all the horrors of the grave. 
I might with leſs trouble recommend ſome 
8500 book to your peruſal, and keep this di. 
vinity for my own uſe. You will be overjoyed 
"that Iam come to a concluſion, and am, 


Y M AD 4 My . 


Dou, kee. 


To the ſame, © 
Mapatty 7 8 | 


"OUR refletions« ON death have 
ſomething in them ſo juſt and agreeable, 


damage the reſt of the world ſuffer by it. 


to a ſubject, that moſt people take ſo much 


The other world is at leaſt a greater novelty 
than this; nor is it ſuch a glorious round of 


ſhould have an averſion to think, if not to 
try what a variety of enjoyments a future life 
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that I am recompenſed for his loſs, whatever 
It pleaſes me to find you ſo often returning 


pains to avoid. If mortality is the pride and 
happineſs of human nature, why ſhould it 
not be mentioned with the ſame gaiety, with 
which we talk of other agreeable things? 


action, to eat, to drink, and ſleep, that people 


will give them. But to forget this, is the 
deſign of all the thoughtlels ae . 
| L we 
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the wit of man can invent. What Monſieur 


Paſchal ſays, 36 perfedtly je. 
origine dt butet let decupativns tumaltu 


aires des hommes, & de tout ce qu'on appelle di. 
2 | . 4 £ % \' ; . 
vertiſſement ou paſſe tems eſt en effet-que d'y laif- 


= ſer_paſſer le tems ſans le ſentir, ou le plltot ſan 


te ſentir ſoymeme, & d'eviter en perdant ceilt 
partie de la vie le dgoilt inilricur. Lame <þ 


jelié dans le corps pour y faire un ſtjour de peu 


de dure. Elle ſgait que ce n'eſt qu un paſſage d 


un voyage kternel, & qu'elle na gut le peu dt 


tems qus dur la vis pour Sy preparer. Mai cr 
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This is the gwund of all the tumultuary buſi- 


| neſs, of all: the trifling diverſions. amongſt men; in 
\ i # =) 7 „„ $44S & 1 i j 4 . "=; 
Which dür general aim is to make the time paſs of 


ur hands without feeling it, or rather without fe]. 
iog ourſelves, and by getting rid of this ſmall por- 
tion of life, to avdid inward diſguſt. The ſoul is 
feht · into the Vody to de the ſojourner of a few days: 
She knows that this is but a ſtop, till ſne may em- 
bark fox eternity, and that a ſmall ſpace is allowed 
her to prepare for the voyage; and yet this momert 
Which remains ddes' ſo ſtrangely 6ppreſs and perplex 
her that ſhe only ſtudies how-to cloſe it; ſhe feel 
„an e in being obliged to live with 
"herſelf, and think of Herſelf, and therefore her 
principal carelĩs to forget hetſelf, and to let 'thi 
ſhott and precious mament paſs away without te- 
ection, by amuſing herſelf with things which pre- 


vent the notice of its ſpeed. | : 


_ 
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peu, le 3 fort, & Pembaraſſe i ttran- 
gement, quelle ne ſonge qu'd le perdre. Celuy 
eft une peine inſupportablt vivre & de penſer d 
fey. Ainfi tout ſon ſoin eft de & vublier Joy-mdme, 
G de laiſſer couler le tems ſi court & ft pretieux 
ſans refletians,en s 'accupant 4 choſes qui Pem- 
pechent diy penſer. 

I will ſtop here, or you will certainly think 
I am going to tranſcribe the whole book, to 
ſave you the trouble of throwing away your 


money on a Moral Eſſay : And perhaps, Ma- 
dam, you may not be in ſo grave a humour, 


as when you wrote laſt; for all human things 
are changeable, and have ſometimes good, 
and ſometimes evil diſpoſitions ; and in what 
circumſtance this will find FWs. is an uncer- 
tainty to, | 
Napa, EY 


251 our mo obedient, 


%% WITT Ong Fo OECD 
And miſt. bumble Servant. 
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: E the ſame. | , 

ou will and, Madam, t to your grief, 1 , 

have not hired the carrier to loſe the \ 

large paper you ſent me; but I have certainly 
more compaſſion for you than to fill it. One | 


would think you intended [ ſhould write a 
22 fern Journal, and give you a full and true 
relation of all the ghoſts and apparitions that 
are ſeen in the County of- for theſe 
are the only remarkable events which happen 
here. 
Theſe are the regions of ſleep and repoſe, 
not of action: For my own part, I neither hope, 
nor fear, contrive, nor deſign any thing, that 
relates to this mortal life: but am as much at 
reſt as the people that are ſleeping in their ſe- 
Py: Lam in 1 doubt whether I be- 
| long 


% E 0K 223. 


jong to ) the ſociety of the living or the _ 
and am ready to aſk. myſelf, 


„ this exiftence real, or a dream? 


I cannot ' perſuade myſelf to wiſh you any 
thing but juſt what you are, 2 mere earthly 
creature. It would be too great a diſadvan- 
tage to find you in a rank of beings ſuperior 
to mortals : I am ſo ſenſible of the diſtance at 


preſent, that 1 cannot wiſh you in a greater 
elevation, If I aſked any thing, perhaps it 
would be to ſet you more on an equality, 


that I might have an opportunity to convince. 


you how ſincere and diſintereſted my friend- 
ſhip 1 is. 


By your account, Jia B—— lives a very 


unactive and inglorious life: Tho he has been 


ſo long as four months in the world, he has 


had ſo few adventures, that I can but juſt 


ſtretch my invention to compoſe half a ſong 
1 him: 


T Joi pretty, ſmiling, gau . 5 
Of thee what can the Muſes ſing? 


Unleſs they ſpeak in propheſy, 
How great a Hero thou ſhalt be; 
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 Thy-country's patron, and the gra: 
Of —— —'s long illuſtrious race. 


With verſe and proſe, reflections gay and 
ſerious, ſome with a meaning, and others 
without any meaning at all, I am at laſt, to 
your unſpeakable ſats faction, come to an end 
of this fine Epiſtle, and am going to ſubſcribe 
myſelf, - 5 


urs, &c. 
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OUR concern for Lond. —— oh 1 
1 moſt melancholy circumſtance. in the ac- . 
count you have given me of his death. - The 
toil, the long fatigue is paſt, and all to comes 
reſt and endleſs joy. The happy e pt 


ever wandering now, a 30% i 
M1 2 95 „101 6 1 


— F et regins of bh. | 
Where Pleaſure 2 oms with eternal ring, 


ou expreſs yourſelf With ſa much p | 
ſenſe and true Sreatneſs of mind on this oc- 
caſion, that nothing could ſet your character 
in a more agreeable light: : The death of your 
friends ſeems to recopeile yoyr I ora the 

unknown regions,” 9 
Ls With 


A1 
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With regard to yourſelf, it might be no 


_ diſadvantage to quit the world ſo early: To 
die in the pride of life, and all the ſplendour 
of youthful virtue, has ſomething far more 
glorious than to languiſh out the dregs of life 
in the exerciſe of no virtue but patience, 
|  'You find, Madam, I am perſuading you to 
die with great compoſure : I ſuppoſe you think 
- yourſelf obliged to me for reſigning my friends 
to their deſtiny with ſo much calmneſs and 
ſubmiſſion z but really * tis in mere charity to 
you; for if you grow wiſe ſo ſoon, I cannot 
Imagine how you will fill up the tedious round 
of threeſcore years and ten, if Heaven, for 
the happineſs of mankind, ſhould continue 
your life to that date. 
105 How many people would ſuſpend their part 
in the joys of paradiſe till the heavens are 
no more, for the moſt trifling of theſe amuſe- 


ments which you defpiſe! But while you think 


{juſtly of this world and the next, I muſt 


confeſs, the manner of life, to which your 


quality confines you, excites my compaſſion, 
Indeed, ou may diſpenſe with me for prac- 


af tiling this height of charity, while you ate 


the object of almoſt every body's envy. But 
be as happy as the world can make Tou, i 


1 
he; 


4 . \ » 


Law ſays, being amuſed with a vain fn, 
of ſhadows. 


This quotation you may imagine, is to 
ſne w my great reading: When I am writing 


to you, I would indeed ſhine with every ad- 
vantage z but the height of my ambition is 
being, 


dan, 


d LE O RA tin 
all but ſleeping and dreaming; and, as Mr, 
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To the ſame. 


Maran, 


Find it is generally a very ſelliſ motive 
that made me write to you, my deſign 
being to extort an anſwer. If you had but ſo 
much. diſintereſted charity, as to write without 
expecting a reply, I ſhould certainly receive 
the fayour with the utmoſt gratitude and mo- 
deſty: However, it is well that you indulge 
my talent of UNS. and never ſtrictly 
inſiſt on common ſenſe. 
At preſent I cannot entertain myſelf, much 
leſs you; the creation ſeems to want variety, 
and I am as much inclined to cry for more 
worlds as Mexander the Great was, only my 
uneaſineſs is for the ſake of novelty ; for I 
have little ambition, not enough to leave you 


in an error, tho to my. own advantage. 1 
. 5 20M A 
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I would not maliciouſly lefſen myſelf, nor W 
detract from my own good qualities, which 1 
| certainly appear to my view in their full mag- il 
nitude ; yet ſuch is the force of truth, that N | 
I muſt confeſs, you have given me a ſortof ä 
imaginary character, and I am an heroine ofß | 
your own making; as great minds always ſup- WM 
poſe they find in others the ſame virtues they vi 
really poſſeſs themſelves. 14 
My letter is of a convenient length, and | | 
you will now ' gladly. diſmiſs | [| | 
14 
Lo our mf Jandle Servant. | 
N 
N 8 et 
1 
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w As ſo far from chinking 
your letter the effect of the 
ſpleen, that 1 am perſuaded it 


N gayeſt intervals: To a mind 


was written in one of your 


turned like yours, the thoughts of death 


muſt be all ſerene and agreeable. I fancy 
you will be ala with theſe liges, which 
n. 
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| Monſieur Menard ordered to N written over 
his cloſet-door. * 


Las 4 S 1 me plaindre, 
De Pamour des grands & du fort, 
C'eſt ici que j*attens la mort, 

Sans la defi irer, ou la craindre. | 


C* bien le Subd; le plus Neck 2 le plus 
rare qu on peut avoir: This character is the 


e beſt, fineſt, and moſt rare that we can poſ- 
6 fibly have.“ But the eternal hurry that at- 


tends an exalted ſtation, needs a higher pitch 
of virtue, to keep the mind in a proper tem- 
per to meet our diſſolution, than is generally 
attained ; and dying in pomp gives a thou- 
land terrors to the fatal period. 


Had I been born ſeme bumble villager, 

And in a peaceful cottage paſs'd my days, 
Far from the guilly pageantry of courts, 

In innocence my life bad calmly paſs'd, 
And with a yy 1 * * my breath. 


9 Weary'd with 3 10 e 
For love of Fortune and the Great, 
No wiſh or fear of Death prevailing, 5 
Is coming patiently I wait, N 
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The world has, I think, as few charms for 
bes as for moſt people of my age: but I'muſt 
own, I feel a ſort of reluctance to part with 
every thing below, and a dread to enter on 
thoſe unknown regions, from whence none 
return to tell us what they find. | 
Betwixt the whiſtling of the wind, and the 
roaring of a fall of water, I have at preſent a 
ſolemn and agreeable concert, and cannot help | 
addreſſing myſelf with Mira to the winter. 


Cr. thee my gently drooping bead I Bend, 


5 7 by figh, my ſiſter, and thy tear, my friend ; 
On thee I muſe, and i in thy haſi ning ſun 


See life expiring, ere "lis well. begun: 
Thy fick*ning ray, and venerable gloom, 
Shew hi . 1 bac ſeene, the Ry fomb.. Fe 


Adieu, 


CL 1011 
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" HITHER ſhall. I dire for you? 
Are you ſtill an, inhabitant of the 


| 1 or aſcended to the æthereal regions? 


Am I addrefling a mortal, or an immortal 


ſpirit? In what language, muſt I ſpeak? If 


you are ſtill i in this world, I am determined to, - 
moleſt you ; and 1 hope this Letter will find 


you in the midſt of ſome agreeable reverie, 

and chace the gaudy viſion from your fancy. 
Il cannot praiſe. your virtue in becoming a 
recluſe, and getting a victory by a cowardly 


flight: J would have you raiſe your character, | 


by venturing into this wicked town, and by 
deſpiſing the world in the * of dazzling 
temptations. 


5 7 read a treatiſe of devotion, inſtead of a 
ne 


play, and preſerve your ſerious temper, 
ſurrounded with vanity and diverſions, would 
be a more heroical part, than enjoying an in- 
glorious tranquillity among puring N 


and 3 3 Th 
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Beſides, here would be the addition of mor- 
| tification to heighten your virtue: for you. 

- would ſcarce find the crying of Small- coal as 
harmonious a ſound, as the warbling of night- 
ingales; nor the ſmell of ſea-coal ſmoke, as 
fragrant as the breath of opening violets and 


primroſes. 


But my compariſons are ſo much to the 


advantage of the country, that I am afraid 


you will ſuſpe& my advice to be the effe& of 
envy ; and I had as good throw off a diſguiſe, 
and own that at preſent my way of living is 
a ſeries of 1 impertinence; ad were it to con- 


tinue, 
i Far ratber would 11; in Sik bumble cell, 
Diſtant from all that's gay, for ever dwell, 


| Than waſte my flying hours, and thus divide © 
My time, *twixt folly, calumny, and phages ; 


Still trifling, thus debaſe the gift of ſenſe, - 
And live the ſlave of dull en, 4 


I have not yet had the curioſity to ſee the 
new Opera: The weather is ſo hot, that! 
think ſhady groves and cryſtal ſtreams more 
refreſhing than a crowded theatre, Indeed, 


the town was never more diſagreeable to me 
chan! now : I wiſh I knew whether it proceeds 


from 


& tw 
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Fra being more wiſe, or more dull; J am 


afraid the latter; for as to an increaſe of wif- _ 


dom, I cannot ay I am ſenſible of. it in any 4 


other inſtance. 


The greateſt TY 1 that ein 
be attained in this world, is only inſipid indo- 


lence, and not any real pleaſure: How diffe- 
rent does it prove from thoſe gay viſions that 


youth forms to itſelf, when it firſt launches 


out into the flattering ocean! How ſoon do 
tempeſts of trouble and confuſion riſe, while 
nothing is ſo common as the deſire of long 
life; and yet how ſmall a part of mankind. 


would care to trace back their lives again in 
the ſame ſteps they did before ! Though per- 


haps the only variety would be, to change one 


folly for another z to quit the playhouſe for 
Ombre, or the gentle ſtrains of the opera for 
the ſerious contemplation of their own dear 
perſons in a looking glaſs. | 


Jam yours, = 


0 


CORA. 
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OR OR 
Beg you not to. write any more on Lilliput 


paper: I am almoſt afraid to open your 
Letter, for fear of finding, after a reſpectful 


margin, Madam at the top, and your hame 
at the bottom, and trackleſs waſtes of blank 
paper between, for me to fill up at my leiſure. 
Fou will be ſurprized to find; that at a 
time when my health is declining, I ſhould. 
de planting trees, and laying out walks, as if 
I thought I had two or three hundred years 
to enjoy them. I need not aſſure you, I have 
no ſuch expectations; bur, it gives me an 
innocent delight to form theſe ſylvan-ſcenes 
in an irregular manner, and with a ſecret art 
to imitate nature in her liq a und 


ance, 


I have no giants in yew, nor tygers or 
birds in holly ; but inſtead of them, firs and 
| pines, that grow juſt as nature deſigned 


them; and ſo intermixed with woodbines, 


. : 


ded 
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ſyringnsg and other flowery ſhrubs, that in a 


few months they wilt be a perfect wilderneſs 
of ſweets. | 


The ſatisfaction I take in this undertak- 
ing, makes me often fancy I am not fincere 
in my thoughts of ſoon leaving it: I am as 
buſy in my garden, and as much furfeited 
with the Nee e Monde, as ever Dioclefa an 

was. 

I Sento le Pupidita che me impediſce di- 

godere una vita neila corte piena di ſplendore e 
cerimonia, tanto che quella chi fi trova nella cam- 
pana ſenza gloria & ſenza turbenza. 

Every plant that flouriſhes gives me a plea- 
ſure, and every drooping tree infects me with 
languiſhing ; 1 watch every decay among my 
flowers, as a celebrated beauty would do grey 
hairs, or wrinkles. 

I have two or three ſheep that perplex me 
as much as le Berger Extravagant's flock did 
him; and were I to indulge my rural de- 

lights, and return no more to the noiſy town, 


——_— 


+ IT feel within me a kind of ſtupidity which 


hinders me to enjoy that happineſs at a court taken 


up with ſplendour and ceremony, that I reliſh in 
a country life free from pomp and hurry. 


1 ſhould 
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1 ſhould fall into the moſt ſoothing and agree- 
able madneſs imaginable, 


Come, Amaryllis, come, and with me - ſhare | 
The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant air, 
Together er the flow'ry walks we'll rove, 
Or fit beneath the ſhelter of the grove: _ 
While flocks upon the hills around us bleat, 
And echoes to the ſtreams their voice repeat. 
Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade _ 

By nature form'd, there ruſhes a caſcade z 
Upon its banks you undiſturb'd may lie, 
While contemplation wafts you to the ſky. 


CuroRa 


. 
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P=orLs FRY at . more dec em- 


ployed in preparing for the King's birth- 
day, than for their own laſt; and appear to 


be in greater anxiety for a ſeat in the dancing - 


room, than for a ſeat in paradiſe. 
I was laſt night with - 3 2 barge of 
muſic followed us; but in che midſt of this 


gaiety your letter was not the only thing that 
put me in mind of mortality: I had ſuch a 
violent pain in my head, that neither the wit 
of the company, the ſoftneſs of the muſic, 


nor the beauty of the evening, could give me 
any ſincere delight. If pleaſure be the lot 


of man; it muſt be in ſomething beyond the 
grave; for on this ſide conſtant experience 


tells us, all his vanity. 
But this confeſſion has . any influence 


on human conduct; for people in a high 


rank muſt often act againſt their reaſon, to 
avoid being thought unfaſhionable 3 and for 


fear 


206 1, F RAG Patt. 
fear of being thought mad by the modiſh 
world, muſt act in a manner which they are 
ſenſible is being truly ſo, to keep in vogue 
with their polite contemporaries. 
cannot forbear thinking with myſelf, that 
if a Being endowed with reaſon and a capacity 
of judging, (an inhabitant of another planet, 
and an utter ſtranger to our nature) could 
take a view of our actions, he would be at a 
loſs what to imagine we were; and had he no 
informer, but were to judge by our conduct, 
he would certainly either imagine that we were 
a ſpecies who were inſured always to live in the 
world we now inhabit; or elſe, that after en- 
joying ourſelves here as long as we could, we 
were to be inſenſible for ever, without the 
leaſt expectation of a ry Anse pu- 
en or reward. | 25 26 10 
You would 8 malls an SGI for de- 
firing me to write to you, if you knew my 
nn e 18 n gives to 
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7 


\H E news 4 of my Lad. — 8 death | 

has been ſo great a ſhock to me, that 1 
want all your arguments againſt long life, to 
reconcile me to the ſhortneſs of his, at the 
latter end of ſeventy years; I have much ado 
to think that he did not die too young, ſince 
he had ſtrength enough to endure the moſt _ 
exquiſite torments. I loved him moſt ſincerely 


as a relation, and eſteemed him as a moſt va- 


Juable and faithful friend, My thoughts are 
_ continually employed about him, and! grieve 
for my own loſs, and rejoice at his gain in 
the ſame moment; and cannot forbear fol- 
lowing him with my ſpeculations to the man- 


ſions of eternal peace, and enquiring with _ 


Mr. T: ickell, 1n his N28 on the death or Mr. 
Addiſon, 


In what new region to the 700 Ard. „ 
What new employments pleaſe tb unbody 4 mind? 
A winged virtue, thro th* ethereal fe, 
From world to world unweary'd does be yy? 
Vol. I, OT. 
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Or curious trace the long laborious Maze 


5s Of Heav'n's decrees, where wond rin rig angels 


gaze? 


Does e delight to bear bold ſeraphs iel 


How Michael battled, and the Dragon fell? 


Or, mix'd with milcer cherubim, to glow 
| In hymns of love? 


1 cannot help fancying, how his ſoul 18 


charm'd to find itſelf at liberty, and no longer 


chain'd to an infirm body, which continually / 


clogged it in all its operations. How is he 
| tranſported to be admitted to the preſence 


of God his Saviour! And with what delight 
(if we may be allowed to conjecture that he 
remembers her) will he ſee his wife, for whom 


he has ſhed ſo many tears, in all the pomp of 
_ celeſtial glory! With what pleaſure will he 
gaze upon the ſkies; while they unfold their 
ſparkling treaſures ! and with what joy and 


wonder obſerve the planets in their courſes, 
and look into all the deep philoſophy of hea- 


ven | with what attention liſten to the ſongs 


of angels, while they tune their golden lyres 
to the praiſe of God and of the Lamb! And 
how will his heart overflow with gratitude to 


his Saviour, while he reflects on what he ſuf- 
fered to purchaſe theſe Pleaſures for him! 


When 
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When 1 conſider the advantages of his 


change, I blame my grief: And yet who can 
forbear to lament the beſt of friends, . the ho- 
neſteſt of men, and the moſt agreeable com- 
panion that ever was? eſpecially in an age like 
this, where ſo little honour, friendſhip, and 
ſincerity, are to be found. But I am not 
going to write a ſatire upon mankind, and 
therefore will ſay no more, but that 


Tan faithſully yours, 


 CLeo R A. 
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LETTER vi. 


* 


To CLoRIN DA. 


OU aſk me, my dear Clorinda, what is 
the reaſon of the deep melancholy you 
obſerve in me, and are amazed to ſee how 
little reliſh I have for the things which amuſe 


other people of my age and quality. Your 


partiality for me makes you fancy that my 


indifference is the reſult of a good underſtand- 


ing, and that the force of my judgment has 
been able to ſubdue my paſſions : but, alas 
how are you miſtaken ! my melancholy pro- 
ceeds from the irregularity of my affections; 
love, vanity, diſtruſt, and e con- 


ſpire to rack me; and, 


. Ben I look hack on al my former days, 
be only comfort the review afords, 


= that they re pa — 
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Four thro) their courſe I cannot recollecF?̃ 
One free from ſorrow, ghilt, or diſappaintment : — 


ei bredleſs ill thr the ſame paths I fray, 
And raſbly venture on the dang g*rous road; 
With open eyes like one aſleep I walk, 
And drink the cup, altho I know *tis poiſon'd. 
Why am 1 led thus captive by my will? 


While reaſon, faithful guide, for ever warns 
My drawſy ſoul, to ſhun impending danger. 
This night may be my laſt ; Inter again 
May ſee the dawning of another morn : 


| Shall 1 fatego the joys of heav'n, to ſooth 
A wayward fancy, or defruftive paſſion ” on 
Ab, no! let ev'ry Faculty unite 


To break the yoke ! Reaſon, reſume thy * 


And calm theſe wild diſorders of my breaſt ! 
_ Whiſper thy ſacred diftates to my heart, 
Aud bend it to th obſervance of thy laws | I 
Inſpire my ſoul with ev'ry beav'nly thought, + 
And ſhew' me wiſdom's paths ! direct my Hebo, 
Mor leave i me thus benighted. =p 


7 1 2 


* here 1s not in nature a greater contra- is 


dition than my thoughts and actions, and N 
is impoſſible for me to account why they are 


ſo: I purſue the pleaſures of the world, at I 
the ſame time that I know them to be fleet- 

| 14 ing | 
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ing and worthleſs. I diſtract myſelf about the 
opinion of the public, tho' J deſpiſe the in- 
juſtice of its cenſures: I cannot forbear repin- 
iog at my unhappy circumſtances, in ſuffering 
myſelf to be tormented with the ingratitude 
of ſome, whom 1 thought my friends, nor 


weeping while I indulge a e OW ; 
though I know that 


Duickly will my glaß i life be run, 
And with it all my joys and ſorrows gone: 
Then I no more ſhall feel love's cruel fire, 
But cold and peaceful to the grave retire; 
No more ſpall weep for the licentious wrongs 


_ Of Judgments. raſh, or ſrourg of * rous 
long es. 


And yet, not even this reflection can arm me 
with patience: I am uneaſy with my faults, 
without corre cting them; and in love with my 
duty, without practiſing it: I act contrary to 
my higheſt reaſon, and turn rebel to the au- 
thority of my own judgment. 
After this account of me, you will not 
vonder that I retire as much as I can from 
noiſe and hurry 3 though no ſhade- is gloomy 
enough to hide my folly from my eyes, nor 


any 
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any retreat calm enough to lull my paſſions. 
However, I do not yet deſpair of conquering 
thefe vexations, by the aſſiſtance of Religion, 
and the Grace of that God, who will always 
be found by thoſe who ſeek him, in an hum- 
ble ſenſe of their own unworthineſs, and a 
firm reliance upon his mercy. 

I am never in ſo whimſical a ſituation of 
mind in the midſt of all my abſurdities, as to 
forget that I am, by a thoufand obligations, 


Your faithful Friend, ; 
And obliged $ ervant, 
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To ALMIR A's 


, dear Ani 


O U will be extremely afflicted, an 
not ſurprized, to hear, that after lan- 
| guibing ſo many months, the unhappy 
Teraminta yeſterday expired in my arms. 


The day before her death ſhe ordered every 


body but me to leave the room, and deſired 


me to fit down by her bed- ſide; then taking 
me by the hand, ſhe * to me in the fol- 


lowing manner: 
[ Pay my faithful Emilia, that you are e fink: 


ing under the affliction which you ſuffer, to 


find that a few hours will deprive you not 
only of a ſincere and tender friend, but of a 
perſon whom your partiality inclines you to 

believe has ſome merit. I cannot leave you 
under this miſtake, and go out of the world 


poſſible 


cee 


1 a AM 3 [_——_—— 


with the guilt of deceiving you; it is not 


for a wretch who is unworthy of them: Yet 
let what I have ſuffered for my crimes induce 


you to compaſſion, and my hard fate warn 
you, to guard againſt the firſt glimmerings 


of a guilty paſſion; for that has been my 
ruin. You know I was married extremely 
young, and upon the faſhionable unhappy 
views of eſtate and titles. However, my 
huſband's merit, (which to my eternal con- 
fuſion I muſt ever acknowledge) joined to 
his ſondneſs for me, gained ſo far upon my 
heart, that if I had not all the paſſion that 


attends love, 1 had all the tenderneſs of an 


exalted friendſhip for him. In this calm ſtate 
1 paſſed the firſt ſix years of our marriage, 
and had ſeveral children by him : But thea 
his public employment obliged bim to en- 
quire for a perſon to aſſiſt N in the dif- 


charge of his office: He had a young man 


recommended to him for that purpoſe, whom 


he took into his houſe: He had ten thouſand 
good qualities; he was juſt three and twenty, 4 


and perfectly beautiful, at leaſt to me he ap- 


peared ſo: But why ſhould 1 deſcribe him 


to you, or ſtrive to conceal the temptation, 


while 1 own the guilt ? You know the de- 


MF | ſtroyer 
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poſſible for me to let you waſte your tears 
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ſtroyer of my peace and his own; it is the 


uretched Alonzo, He had not been long in 
the family before T began to have an affection 
for him, that frighted me: His name affected 


me, I could not hear him mentioned without 


' trembling, or ſee him unexpeRedly without 
becoming as pale as aſhes, and in a few 


months I found my heart was entirely given 


up to him. What eloquence can expreſs my 
grief at this diſcovery? My vows, my huf- 
band's merit, my family, my fame, now ap- 
peared to me in, their full force, and joined 


to rack me. I paſſed my nights in tears, and 
| roſe more weary than I lay down, I flew 


to religious books for ſuccour, but in vain ; 
1 had neglected the danger till it was irre- 


trievable. I wandered in my houſe and 


gardens more like a guilty ghoſt than a liv- 
ing creature: And to add to my diſtreſs, 1 
obſerved an unuſual melancholy in the face 
of my dear Alonzo : He was always in my 
way, alone and penſive. One evening, as I 


was ſtanding juſt without the door in the 


court before my houſe, obſerving the moon 
and ſtars, which were ſhining in their full 


ſplendour, and wiſhing myſelf above thoſe 
glittering luminaries, that I might be no 


longer 
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longer ſubject to that criminal paſſion, which 
rendered my life a burthen, I chanced to 


put my hands behind me: I had not ſtood | 
long in that poſture before I thought I felt 
ſomething gently touch my hand, and look» 


ing round I found it to be Alonzo ; who ſee- 
ing me about to leave him, took one of my 


hands, and holding it betwixt his, preſſed it 


to his boſom with an air of tenderneſs which 


| pierced my very foul. However, I was 


enough miſtreſs of myſelf to aſk him, what 
behaviour of mine had encouraged him to 


hope that I would endure ſo unaccountable 


an inſolence. He told me, that what he 
did was not the effect of hope, but of ab- 
ſolute deſpair; that his miſery was grown 
to ſuch an height, that it was incapable of 


— receiving any aggravation; and that though 


he loved me to diſtraction, he did not even 
entertain a wiſh, that I ſhould return a paſ- 


ſion ſo much below me; and that if I could 
forgive the frenzy that had brought him to 


make this declaration, he would for the fu- 
ture obſerve an eternal ſilence. At theſe 
words he burſt into tears, and I left him 


with the utmoſt precipitation, to conceal a a 
_ tendernefs which neither the obligations of 
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my duty, or any other refl:Ction, were ſtrong 
enorgh to ſuppreſs. I was now ſunk to the 
depth of miſery; J had liſtened to the de- 
claration of a. love forbidden by all the laws 
of Heaven and Earth, and contrary to every 

principle .of virtue which my education had 
inſtilled into my ſoul, 1 knew not what me- 

thod to take to free myſelf and Alonzo from 


10 unhappy a ſituation : Sometimes I reſolved 


to feign ſome cauſe of diſlike, and prevail 

with my huſband to dilchaige him. When 
1 had ſummoned all my aids of virtue, 

modeſty, and pride, and fancied myſelf able 
to make the dreadful propoſal, my paſſion 


brought back his idea to my heart, with all 


the charms of his mind and perſon, and re- 
preſented him not only ruined in his peace, 
but in his fortune, | Hyny ſeverity. Several 
months paſſed in tif ſtate of anxiety, and 
he religiouſly obſerveg, his word, nor ever 
once mentioned his paſſion z but ar laſt the 
diſorder of his mind threw him into a fever, 
and his life Was deſpaired of. Judge what 
1 endured upon this occaſion: However, 
conſcious modeſiy hindered me From going 
rear him in his illneſs, which laſted almoſt 
a fortnight 1 but at laſt his youth, and the 
T ſtrength 
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ſtrength of his conſtitution, overcame his 
diſeaſe, and he was able to get up the ſtairs 
that led to my apartment, and was at the 
door of it juſt as I went to call ſome of the 
ſervants. At that moment every good angel 
left me, and I could not forbear expreſſing 
my joy to find him able to leave his bed. 
Alas | ſaid he, why. do you wiſh my miſery 
prolonged ? Death is my only road to peace, 
fince 1 am hated by you. Theſe words, joined 
with the paleneſs of his looks, difarmed all 
my reſolutions, and I told him a ſecret which 
1 ought: rather to have died than have ut- 
tered : I owned my paſſion, and begged him 
to live for my ſake, if not for his own, He 
was amazed and overjoyed at this con- 


feſſion, and ſoon recovered his health. We 


now went on in a thoughtleſs road of 
pleaſure, and indulged our "mutual paſſion, 
till at laſt he preſſed me to give him the 
moſt guilty proofs. of it ; and ſtrengthened 
his entreaties with ' all the arguments that ſo 
good an underſtanding, aſſiſted by the powers 
of hell, - could inſpire. But as paſſionately 
as I loved him, he could not, with all his 
eloquence, eraſe the ſentiments of innate vir- 
tue, and convictions of religion, from my 

| foul. 
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ſoul. I was.not enough abandoned; but to 


took on adultery as a point of horror not to 
be outlived ; and tho' I allowed him liberties, 
which I am now convinced were guilty, yet 
I ' always kept myſelf from the laſt ſteps of 

vice, and was ſo happy, that inſtead of my 
yielding to his arguments, he was convinced 
by mine, and afked pardon of God and me, 
for the criminal deſign he had purſued. We 
now reſolved, by the ſtrictneſs of our lives, 
to make what amends we could for the errors 
we had fallen into; and for theſe laſt three 


years have applied ourſelves ſeriouſly to the 


fecuring of our ſalvation : But we have never 

been able to conquer our unhappy paſſion, 

tho? we have ſuppreſſed the effects of it. It 
is this eternal contradiction, joined to the re- 
morſe I feel for my ingratitude to the beſt of 
huſbands, which has brought me into the con- 
dition you ſee. , Happy, if by loſing my life, 
I could atone for my injuſtice ! How gentle 
would my agonies appear, if by their exceſs 
1 could hope that they. would be accepted as 
part of my puniſhment! Whatever I could 
ſuffer. here, would be joyful to me, were I 
ſure it could intitle me to mercy hereafter, 
Here ſhe fell into a ſwoon, but quickly re- 


vived, F 
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vived, and lived: till next day. About an 
hour before ſhe died, ſhe ſent for her huſband 
and children, and took leave of them with _ 
great tenderneſs ; and then lying down as if 
ſhe would ſleep, expired in a few minutes, 
They are in vaſt affliction for her; but no 
words can paint the deſpair of Alonzo; he has 
neither ſpoke nor eat ſince her death, and 
| ſeems ſo perfectly ſtupified, that I leur his 
ſenſes are gone for ever. 


Adieu, my dear Almira ! My tears flow ſo 
5 faſt, that 1 can write no more. 


 EmiL1&A, 


255 E TT E R * Part L 


eee 


LETTER VIIL 


0 5 Ants 1 Hand. 


. at laſt, taken the as” means lefe 
me, to free myſelf from your importuni- 
ties, and the weakneſs of my own heart, 
which argued but too much on your ſide, I 1 
found my fame, and every other conſidera- 
tion, too light, when weighed in the balance 
'- againſt your love; but the force of religion 
has turned the ſcale, and made me reſolve 
to ſpend the remainder of my weeping days 
in a convent: It is in that holy retreat that 
TI hope to find the peace which I loſt in the 
world. You cannot be ſorry for this reſolu- 
tion, when you conſider of it: For not all 
the polite maxims of the preſent age are 
ſufficient to diſcountenance virtue, or bring | 
vice into reputation; or could they prevail 
in this world, would they be admitted at 
| 8 ; God's 
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God's tribunal. Your Lordſhip may call 
this bigotry, or any other name, which the 
levity of your fancy, or modiſh principles, 
can inſpire you with; but a day will come, 


in which you will find it ſacred truth; and 


you will be glad, that by ſhutting my for 
ever from your ſight, I hindered you from 
the guilt you have purſued, and put it out 
of your power to ruin me. It would be no 
very pleaſing reflection on your death-bed, 
that you had ſeduced a ſoul from the patbs 
of peace and virtue; and to give yourſelf a 

faſhionable liberty, had entailed miſery and 

infamy on a family, who have ſerved you 

with zeal and affection. What has my aged 
father left undone to ſupport your intereſt in 


the country? With what tenderneſs did my 


mother educate your two young ſiſters, who 
were committed to her care? And, in re- 
turn, you would bring their only daughter 
to the laſt degree of ſin and ſhame : This 
may be genteel, but ſurely it is not noble. 
How falſe are your ſentiments of | honour _ 
and juſtice ! You thought it would be a re- 
flection on your character, to marry into a 
family ſo much below you in birth and for- 
düse F but are not aſhamed to return a 


thouſand 1 05 


R RR n 
lg WY SR. ys a y, * * * — 1 
* 1 9 * # ! : Y \ 
: * : 
, ; 917 


355 LETTERS Fr . 
thouſand obligations (pardon me, my Lord; 
for great as you are, I muſt call them ſuch) 
with the higheſt injury. And though you 

have not ſucceeded in your guilt as to that, 
you robbed two ancient ſervants, nay, friends 

of yours, of the joy of their eyes, and delight 
of their age, their only child; who by your 
| Keentious love is forced to ſeclude herſelf from 

them, and the whole world, for ever. 1 

dtead to think how they will ſupport this af- 

fliction. I left a letter on the table to acquaint 
my mother with my retreat, but concealed the 
cauſe, for your ſiſter's ſake; ſince ſhe might, 
perhaps, reſolve to diſcharge herſelf from an 
office, which ſhe has executed with ſo much 
care, and has produced her fo cruel a requital. 

Let the forrow you brought upon my parents 
content you, and do not+carry ruin into an- 

ether family, Why ſhould you employ the 

fineſt underſtanding, and the moſt graceful 
perſon, to promote the cauſe of hell? And 
why muſt the rank, power, and wealth, which 
were given you to diffuſe happineſs all round 
you, only ſerve to make you capable of ſplen- 

did miſchief ? | 

Iam now in a ſanctuary, where I cannot 
be the entertainment of your idle hours; and 


where 
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where the time 1 ſpent in liſtening to you, 
ſhall now be employed in praying for your 
reformation ; the tears which I have often 
poured out 1n vain, to diſſuade you from your 
. guilty enterprize, ſhall be ſhed before God for 
your ſins : For tho' you have uſed me with the 
utmoſt eruelty ; your eternat welfare will al- 
ways be the tendereſt concern of. 
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To LIZONORA. 


Have been on the very borders of the 
1 grave, and have for ſeveral months en- 
dured all the pains and languiſhments of a 
dangerous illneſs ; but it has pleaſed Gop to 
reſtore me to ſo tolerable a meaſure of health, 
that I am now able to think and write again: 
And with what pleaſure do I feel myſelf once 
more at eaſe! 

How ungrateful are the generality of man- 
kind while they enjoy this bleſſing! and how 
ſeldom (when they are well) do they reflect 
on the inconvenience and faintneſs, the weari- 
neſs and pains, which attend a ſick bed! l 

never was ſenſible what I owed to Gop for 
my health, till I came to want it. While 
my blood flowed with an even uninterrupted 
courſe in its channels, and my arteries and 
ſinews were able to perform their ſeveral 
functions, 
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functions, I overlooked that mercy which had 
| contrived them for thoſe operations; but as 

ſoon as they were obſtructed, I was ſenſible 
of their value: And while I ſickened at the 

ſight of my food, I envied the peaſant, whoſe 
health enabled him to earn his dinner with 
the ſweat of his brow; and while I was in 
torment in a ſtately apartment, and reſtleſs on 
a bed of down, how joyfully would I have 
exchanged conditions with the Hind, who in 
an humble cottage was ſleeping on ſheaves of 
ſtraw ! How readily would I have parted wit 
all the vanity of airy titles, all the advantages 
of riches and grandeur, to purchaſe health! 


”= Health, which gives reliſh to every enjoyment, 


and, like the rays of light, diffuſes beauty 
vpon every object. When I was ill, the beauty 
of the creation was effaced to me; I found no 
longer harmony in the ſounds of mulic, nor 
Joy while the ſun poured his meridian glory ; - 


but turned my eyes from the intolerable luſtre, 
and wiſhed for the ſhades of night to veil his 


radiance. I had no pleaſure in ſeeing every 
thing round me flouriſh, while I withered 
and decayed : The birds that warbled near 
my window, ſeemed to ſing. my funeral | 
dirge ; and every ** that buzzed in my 

chamber, 
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chamber, ſounded like an alarm to judg- 


ment. When night came, I confider'd that 


probably I might never ſece day-light again 


till the morning of the reſurrection dawned 
upon the earth: And when I was drowzy, 


and inclining to ſleep, I imagined that 1 
ſhould perhaps never wake, till I heard the 


voice of the arch-angel, and the ſound of 
the laſt trumpet, nor lift up my head, till [ 
ſaw the Son of man coming in the, clouds 


witch power and great glory. This near 
proſpect of death and judgment has put the 
world, and all its gaudy vanities into a juſt 


light, and has convinced me of the falſity 
of human comforts: And I have reaſon to 
bleſs Gop, who has given me ſuch an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing things as they really are; 
and by making me ſenſible of the ſmall con- 


ſolation that all the earth can afford in the 
time of illneſs, and at the hour of death, 
has directed my eyes and hopes to Heaven, 


and made me know the value of thoſe hours 


which were too often waſted in guilt or folly: 
And, believe me, Leonora, you vill ſome 
time or other be ſenſible of this important 
truth. You are not more ſecure of years 
to come, than I appeared to be before this 


2 illneſs; 
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illneſs; and will find the ſplendour of a court, 
and all the flatteries of life, miſerable com- 
forters upon a ſick bed: The pleaſures of this 
world will withdraw, and nothing remain 
with you but a ſenſe of your paſt conduct; 
and when you find yourſelf ready to quit the 
ſtage, you will have no concern «about any 
thing but how you have acted your part. 

1 am ſtill very weak, tho? perfectly at eaſe; 
and I could be ſatisfied to remain ſo always, 
rather than hazard being again a ſlave to my 
paſſions and pleaſures. I am, with all ima» 
_ ginable ſincerity, 


Your moſt faithful, ; 


D1Ana, 
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To LYSAN DER. 


} 
| I Told you, ſome time ſince, that my affairs 
I A would oblige me to paſs this ſummer at 
my eſtate in the Weſt; I have been at it 
theſe ſix weeks : I brought no company hither 
but Cleomedon, who is fo fond of his ſtudies, 
that I ſeldom ſee him, unleſs it be at meals, 
but then he is always ſprightly and chearful: 
And at other times I entertain myſelf either 
in the park or gardens, which afford me ſo 
mach amuſement, that I never find the day 
too long. 
I cannot forbear repeating to you an adven- 
ture which I met with a few days ago.—— 
As J was riding over ſome of my farms, I 
came to the brow of an extreme high hill, 
from whence I had the proſpect of the moſt 
beautiful valley imaginable z it was full of 


woods | 


\ « 
1 


woods, and wateted with a large river; in 
ſome places it run very broad and ſtrait, in 
others it was more contracted, and flowed in 
a thouſand windings; ſometimes it was loſt 
among the woods, and roſe again with freſh 
beauty, as it run thro' the flowery lawns. I 
was ſo charm'd with the ſight of this ſylvan 
ſcene, that I long' d to be in it: but the dif- 
ficulty was kow to get down the hill; for that 
ſide next the valley was almoſt perpendicular, 
and fo rocky and cover'd with wood, that it 
ſeem'd unpaſſable. However, I diſmounted, 
and leading my horſe, found a narrow wind- 
ing, by which 1 made a ſhift to get to the 
bottom of the hill; at the foot of which was 
a delightful plain, here and there interſperſed 
with ſpreading oaks, | beech,” and ſycamore 
trees. Here I had the pleaſure to obſerve the 
ſpring of the river that watered that beautiful 
valley; it guſhes out of the ſide of the rock, 
and, after falling from one clift to another, a 
great height, runs even with the graſs through 
the plains and woods. I now got on horſe- 
back again, and following the courſe of the 
river about three or four furlongs, I cate to 
a low houſe, behind which,there was a plat of 
| trees, and \before.a | little, court, which had no fa 
ot. I. 'N- other 
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other Sauce than a laurel hedge breaſt - high. 


There was a little wicket which ſtood open, 
and the neatneſs of the place tempted me to 


go in 3 which I did wich the better aſſurance, 
becauſe I imagined, by the appearance and 


ſize of the houſe, that it was not inhabited 


by any perſons of diſtinction. I eroſſed the 
court without ſeeing any body, and came into 


a hall, the neatneſs of which is not to be de- 


ſcribed. But I own I was ſurprized to ſee a 


harpſichord, upon which lay ſome muſic- 


books; I had the curioſity to look into them, 
and found ſome of them were Opera airs, but 
the greater part Hymns and Anthems: There 
lay on the table two large folios of maps, and 


upon the ground I obſerved a. pair of very 
fine globes. A furniture fo different from 


what I expected, made me uncertain -whe- 


ther 1 ſhould follow my curioſity, which led 
me to go up a ſtair- caſe that was at one end 
of the hall, or go back without diſturbing 
the owners of the houſe, who I now began to 

believe were of a different rank from what 1 


be in ſuch a houſe. My curioſity prevailed, 


— | went up: but when — the top. 


of 


at firſt imagined; and yet it was inconceivable 
to me how + any perſons of diſtinction ſhould 
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of t thi le I heard a perſon reading with 

great juſtneſs, in a clear voice, which ſeem'd 

to be a woman 's. I ſtopped a little to liſten 
to her, and at laſt turning on my right-hand, 

I obſerved a door which ſtood half open, from 
whence I imagined the voice came: I drew 
near it without any noiſe, and could ſee 1 

grave well · looking woman of about fifty, W bo 

was reading aloud to two very beautiful young 
ones, who were at work, embroidering flowers 
on white filk : They were dreſſed alike in 
white ſattin waiftcoats, and brown luteſtring 
petticoats, and upon their heads fine laced 
caps, made like thoſe of the common pea- 
ſants: They had an air of innocence and 
modeſty greater than T ever ſaw: She who 
appeared the elder of the two had dark hair, 
and the moſt blooming complexion imagin- 
able; ſhe was tall, and finely ſhaped, and 
might have paſr'd for” an inimitable beauty, 
had not the youtig creature who ſat by her 
ſhewed that it was poſfible even to ſurpaſs her: 

Her hair was almoſt flaxen, and her ſkin could 

ſcarce be equalled by any poetical ſimile; ſhe 

had large blue eyes, and her eye - brows and 

eye · laſhes were à dark brown ; the had a ſweet: 

neſs in "Oy countenance which would have dif- 
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armed a tyger of its rage. I had conſidered 
them but a few moments, when ſhe who. 


' ſeemed the elder of the young women 
looked up, and ſeemed ſurprized at the ſight 
of a ſtranger; however, ſhe roſe with great 
civility, and ſaid, Madam, bere is a gentleman, 
tobo, 1 believe, would ſpeak with you. I then 


was ſo confounded, that I neither knew how. 


to retire, or make an excuſe for ſo unaceount- 


able a viſit : But the eldeſt of the ladies aſked 
me to come in, with ſo benign and chearful, 
an aſpect, that it gave me courage to own, 
the occaſion of my intruſion, and aſk a thou- 
ſand pardons for it. To which ſhe anſwered, , 
That my curioſity was is own punilbment, fince 


it hai made me take ſo much pains, to ſee what, 


was ſo little worth it, as her retirement. I. 
had now time to view the room they were in; 


it was hung to the top of the chairs with fine 
Indian matting, above which all round the 
room were ſhelves filled. with books; and 


upon looking into the m, 1 found them to be 
an admirable collection of hiſtory, divitity, 
and travels: There were a few books of the 
beſt philoſophy, and ſome plays. There 
were upon ſtands ſeveral baſons of flowers 5 


and, in ſhort, every thing was ſo elegant and 


charming, 
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charming, that I began to fancy myſelf in an 


inchanted habitation; and could not forbear 


expreſſing my deſire to know how people of 
ſo extraordinary a genius came to live in ſo 
very retired à manner: Which the elderly lady 
perceiving, told me, that if I had patience, 


ſhe would give me l faithful account of it. 


She faid her huſband was the heir of a noble 


family; that his name was Theanor, by whom 
ſhe had two daughters, which were the young 


women I faw; that her huſband died when 
the eldeſt was betwirt eight and nine years 


old, and left great debts: In vain did ſhe ap- 


ply to his rich relations, they would not aſſiſt 

her; ſo that ſne found herſelf either obliged 
to alter her way of living, or leave his debts 
unpaid which, tho? the laws did not force her 
to ſatisfy, the thought herſelf bound to do, 
by all the rules of juſtice and honour; She 


therefore diſcharged all her ſervants, except 


two maids, and an ancient clergyman, whom 
ſhe kept to inſtruct her daughters. With this 


ſmall family ſhe retired to this houſe, where 


the aid ſhe had lived upwards of fifteen years. 
She paid her huſband's debts in the firft feven ; 


but had found ſo much peace in that ſolitude, 


that the was loth to quit it, and had the 
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pleaſure to find both her daughters in the 
ſame mind. 1 could not forbear aſking how 

they amuſed themſelves i in ſo. abſolute; a re- 
treat, and in what manner they divided the 
day. In anſwer to which, ſhe told me, that 

indeed they ſeldom went abroad; and that 
| when ſhe had given me an account of one day, 
ihne told me their whole courſe of n * the 
laſt fifteen years: 

As ſoon as we riſe, ſaid Hog we meet. ina 

little chapel below ſtairs, where the clergyman I 

mentioned to you reads prayers 18 us, and we fing 

4 Pſalm. After this, we baue cur breakfaſt, 

| and my daughters anuſe themſelves. with their 

| muſic or painting, as they like beſt, while I am 

| bufied with the affairs of my family. About 

| eleven o'clock we go into a room, where we pre- 

1 pare medicines for the poor, who cannot afford 

if * Getter help, and there have 4 preſs filled with 

= claths for them of all ferts ; and in the drawers 

I; under, are Bibles and other books of devotion, 

it that while we lake care of their, bodies, their 

ll ſouls may not be entirely neglecbed. Here we ſpend 

| our time till we are ready to dreſs fer dinner: 

if After dinner, my daughters play on the bargh- 

| c ebord, and ſing, or ſometimes we only converſe 

=; 1 we have a mind to come up hither, where 

3 h TEN one 
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oe 4 of us conftantly reads while the others work. 


In the evening we walk tili ſupper; after which, 
we call cur little family, and end the day as we 


begun Io. in 115 _ Goa, and 1 ring b 1 


ſeklion. 
I told her; 1 1 105 2 AL fardrifed bas thy 
liked their wa y of living, fince it appeared to me 
to be ſuch, as muſt entirely ſecure en from 90 
kinds of diſcontent. 155 
They none of chem anſwered.t to alas and 
upon looking up, I ſaw the face of the eldeſt 
daughter covered with tears. I expreſſed my 
concern at this ſudden alteration, and begged 
to know the occaſion of it. Alas ſaid her 
mother, this unhappy girl is more to be pitied 
than you imagine; and it is only on ber account 
that I feel forrow. About five years:ago ſhe fell 
deſperately in love with a young man, who was © 
equally ſo with ber: But tbe misfortune was, 
that be was not only much below ber in his for- 
tune, but of a family which are notorious: for 


their wickedneſs, though he is not ſo bimſeif'y, 


for bis mother, who was. perfectly virtuous, bad 
inſtilled into him all the: principles of piety. and 
merality. They bad long had-g.mutual tender. 
neſs before I perceived it; but when did, and 
Jouve bow much Rolle: 3 beart Was afoot it 
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 afflifted me ſo.that I fell into a deep i 
| wobich ended in a dangerous ſickneſs, and Twas 
given over by my phyſicians. I then told Roſella 


the cauſe of my illneſi, and adviſed ber againſt a 
marriage, ihe apprebenſions of which had, in al! 


| probability, coft me my life. She ſell on hor knees | 


by my bed, ſide, 'and. bathing my hands with ber 
tears, begged I would engeavour to recover; for 
if ſomebody was 18 be the viftim of ber unhappy 


paſſion, ſhe was reſobved it ſhould be herſelf, fince 


death would be leſs terrible to ber than offending 


i | me. I rejoiced, aud was ſurprized at ber com- 
| pliance, and hoped her affettions had not been ſo 


firmly rooted as I ſince found. \When I began to 


recover, ſbe begged leave lo write to Alphonſo, 


(fer that was the name of her lover) and give 


bim an account of the promiſe ſhe had made, and 
the rea ſens which farced ber to it. He received 


the news with intxpreſſible grief, and the next 


yet returned, nor has any body heard of bim. 1 
have been ſo much toucbed with my daughter's ſuf- 
ferings, and the patience with which ſbe endured. 


them, that 1 now- wiſh" as ardently as ſhe does, 
© to ſee bim return ; that 1 may have the pleaſure 
| * A ber filial piety, by giving ber band. | 


8 where 
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where foe long ago placed ber heart. She could 
not end this relation without tears, in which 
her daughters accompanied her. 
l own I was moved with compaſſion at the 
| ſtory of Roſella, and cannot take my thoughts 105 
from that charming retirement, or forget the 


beauty of Meliſſa, which was the name of the 
younger daughter. | 


I ſtaid till it was dark, 8 then took ny 
leave, extreme ly delighted with ſo uncommon 
an adventure. Aalen. ne . 


Brrrauoun. 


. Pant Cs 400 Wa by PS 
' CasLon, (No. 4. ) oppoſite NY Hel, 
- Ludgate- Street. way 


A Tnfworth's Dictionary, 2 0 fol. 100 1 ue my 
. Alſo an Abridgme nt, in 2 vols. 80. 
5 Addiſon s Miſcellanies, 3 vols. 12mO. 0 0 
1 Travels into Italy. 8 
— Eudences of the Chriſtian Relig jon. 
Adventaresof Joſeph Andrews, 2 vols. by ielding. * 
— — Tom Jones, 4 vols. by Ditto. 
— — David Simple, 2 vols. _ 
Arabian N Entertain 6518. 12m. 
Adventurer, 4 vols. 2 N 8 
Almoran and Hamet, 2 on by Dr. Hovfceworth 
Burkitt's Expoſition of the New Teſtament, Te | 
— s Engliſh Dictionary. 
Engliſh and Latin Exerciſes, 8 
Ovid's Metamorphoſis. 
Phædrus. 
Belle E Ademdier, 4 vols. 12mo. 
Boyer' s Telemachus, 2 vols, 12mo- 
French Dictionary, 4to. and 8vor 
Brown's (Tom) Works, 4 vols. 12mo. 
Beveridge' $ Thonghes. wh , 
on Prayer. 1 
Burnet's Theory of the Earth, 2 vols. Nor 155 
Clare's Vouths L troduction to Trade and Bufineſs, . 
Clariſſa, by Mr, Richardſon, 8 vols. 12mo. 
Cole's Latin and Engliſh Dictionary, 8vo. 
Compleat Angler, 8vo. with Cuts. 
Congreve's Plays and Poems, 3 vols. 
Croxall's Æſop's Fables, 12m. 
Common Prayer Book beſt Companion. 
Complaint, or Night Thou; thts, by Dr. Young, 
Centaur not Takin by jtto. | 
Dixon's opting e d. or r Engliſh InftruRor, | 


Drelincourt on Death 
Dodſley's Collection of Poems, 6 vols. 


ea 8 Engliſh rag bo | N Dryden's 


SEL F 


r OP GET OE OT OO EO 


ens 1 4 " 2 — a CY 


— — 


N 14 10 * 1 
18000 N W ROY my 
N * * \. 0 


1 
$5.20 k YZ 6% Th, 
' een . 
A. : \ A 1 


1 N 37 7417 
f , ' : 5 „ 1 0 TA +. Fi \ Bhs AS 
7 M3 q ? 4 | dh of q; ) ' 1 { 1 11 1 1 N 7000 69 4 \; * N 4 * 
\ l 5 0 . 2. 1 Wil 1800 4 Wk # N . #7 5 Wh j 795 1 At}; , aw 1 1 
* 


* 934 * 
n 
751 


Virgil, 3 vols. amo. n con. OY 
— uvenal, an e 
— Miſcellanies, 2 vols, mo. 

Econ s Theſaurus, 40. 


Aſop's Fables, with near 150 Cur, 120, by the j 


Editor of Clariſſa. 
F iſher's Acithmetic. _ e 
— Young Man's Companion. e hoon 
Farquhar's Plays, 2 vols. 12mo. RE 
Familiar Letters on the moft Important Occaſions | 
Female Spectator, 4 vols. 


Fontinell's Plurality of Worlds, Bro. with cue, a 
new Tranflation. 
Gordon s Young Man's Companion, 
— Geographical Grammar, 
Gil Blas, by Dr. mollett, 4 vols. 
Gay's Poems, 2 vols. 
— Fables with Cuts, 8yo. and. ramo. 
Grey's Love Letters, 2 vols. 


Guardian, 2 vols. 8vo. Erd and x8ino, | * 
Grandiſon (Sir Charles) 7 vo 


Hervey's Meditations, 2 vols. pF is hs Wes. 15 


HOY of England by Welt. and Anſ. 120. with Cuts 
— — Nome Dito. e 
—— the e wow Cuts, amo. eee, 


Heiſter's Surge | in 


35 


Gin, E 8 Dict. fol. and Abri dg . 2 vl e 


enks's Derot ions Ti 


Kennet's 14014 ee EI a Ban on), 


x 
— 
- 


. <- 


—— — - Retir'd Chriſtian: 1 5 5 Wh ö 1 5 s | N otn 7 Way r why 


Leader's Roy CY CC 


1 } #419 

e e Magn 

115 wg KATO V+ 
Wit tis TX 4 


een 

* K .. Fi an Nr 

Wy 5 i 15 . +þ *%Y > op vt ; . [4 Ft: 1 2 y 
th W306 17 . wi ; 


0 225 NB for 1 Tas s L on ee 
oben s Plays, 6 vols; tamo. 1 Urns tag 7 | 


— 
2 ů —— 
4 2 
2 — 
oe - 4 


\ . 
: 7 1115 
$ TY ib g War 65 * 1 
Fe 5 75 ' N 
0 t e \ \ , . ** 1 . 
TY N $f WY e MN 4.330) * * Uh ' 
J 48 F e * 4 Ws 1 | 0 4 ©; 
> * 7 Sh CY 1 14 19 YW3.-t $4 
#4 Tal 4 ; 10 }, 4 1 1 N 
GAY n * * 
, ** ; s. 14 1 . 1 8 * 
4 , 
\$ 511} 5 14 WAL. EO * 
1 16 N ö 48 6 0 54 K 1 Tint , 
x4 99 : x - 
G 4» d 1 
r 
1 * 


1 od Miller's Gardener's rate folio. .” 1 Pill 
It + 1 —— Ditto Abridged, 4to. | e Ade ves 26 


dp. 


WY” Ditto Kalendar, 8vo.'_ - , 
1 bi Plates, folio...” | 
Martin's Univerſal Gazetteer. e e 
Morelandes Vade Mecm.. ts 
Mather's Young g Man's Companion. . e d e 
1 * and Cuſtoms of the Romans) 8b. 
{ Muſical Miſcellany, a new Collection of Songs, with 
| 6 a curious Frontiſpiece. | 
| Milton's Paradiſe Loft, 12mo. with Cuts, | 
— Regan d Dito. 
Nelſon on the Sacrament, 
s Feaſts and Faſts of the Church. : 
New Year's Gift, 6 parts. , 
Nettleton's Treatiſe on Virtue and Happineſs, 
' Newton's Tables of College Leaſes _ 
Naval Hiſt, 4 vols. with and Heads of the Admiral 
|  Ocgilby's and Morgan's Book of the menten, 
: Ovid's Art of Love. 
7 Eine, 5 
Pope's C ni Tg 8vo. 12mo, S. 
q Prior's Poems, 2 vols. 
Perſian and Turkiſh Tales, 2 . lama. 
KRKambler, 4 vols. by, Johnſon. 101 
| Robinſon Cruſoe, 2 vols. 12mo. 1 
3 Roderick Random, 2 vols. by Dr. Smollett. a 
| Rowe's(Nich.) Works, 2 0 0 e e 
. * Shakeſpeare's Plays, 9 vols. 18 mo- 2 ie 
* — Ditto by Theobald, 8 vols 12nio, oo 
| Spinckes's Devotions. e , e 
5 Stanhope's Kempis, 8vo and amo. e 69) aden 
al} "'Smollert s Don Quixote, 4 vols. 1210, with Cute — 
r Voyages, 7 vols, is {020 ore non 
3 855 Steel's Chriſtian Hes | Re 255 5 
Smart's Horace, a new Tranſlation; 4 Sa own . 
1 8 eQator, 8 vols. 8vo, 12mo; and Bm. e ne, 035 | 
| wo T homſon's Works, 4 valley e e 
| ——_—_— —Seaſons. „„ e 1 or „ nee 


& 4 

_ 

| CTR 

L e . il / 12 W 
r 


f 4 f 
448 


q 


9 , . * . * 838 


2 — mn ͤ . ĩͤ 
FP * , 6 —. r 7 2 > 
* * . N * * LIES: < Gat Gott 2 — 0 — 


— k * 1 . 
* * on r — * 


. * . N 


